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llKAI'l'llil. SRBBlfWOOO. 

I'l'lif author of the following lines, Mrs. 
M. a < 'imiimt, needs no Introduction fur 
tbsr Hum the mention of her name, us win- 

im known to mm through poems Unit up 

peared in Cornier Issues, as well as through 
ipeolal interest In the deaf, wherever 

fauna, All tin- 1 lerness of a sympathetic 

nature was lavished oti bar deaf brother 
anil sister, Prof. Ganage and Elizabeth 
damage, and since their death, the deaf at 
large have fallen heir to this affection 

She now resides at Jersey City, ami ill 

though a considerable weight of years is 
lasting upon bar, ber active mind oontli 
to Mini [ioei.ii ni expression. The lines Were 
suggested by • visit to the family plol at 
Greenwood,] 



Beautiful Ureenwooil, so still and so fair, 
We ton lil ii I must envy the sleepers there 

They have forgotten how toilsome the road, 
That euded at last in this peaceful abode 

The haliny air with peine is filled. 

And all earth's fever t blrsl is ,t Iliad 

b'or them eaeh heavy task la done. 

Home hath reeeiveil i neli vveiiiied 

Two of these Hleepeis bad struggled on, 
With n orOSS so heavy in xlli'iicc hoi in 
When they laid them down at Hie Vlasiei's 
feet, 

Their Joy and triumph was then o plate 

They have forgottea Mo« time dragged by. 

They have forgOtSSB to renson, \\\. 
Sow they're at rest, we must watch anil 
wait 
Kill' the openlliK of Hie Rolilen gatS. 

Heiuitiini Greenwood, we oannol weep 

POT them who so ealinly. sweet l\ sleep, 
They have eaeh Suffered wit h earth's exeess. 

Now passed U forever life's weariness 

Meant il'nl ( ireenwoud, rest, fur t lie \\ i 
A haven of peine when lite is all dreary, 

We /.noie they are only fallen asleep 

Nivei hereafter to was ■ to weep 

M A I 



■ ill-: iMti.i>i:i:*it:i» i»i.i:im.ii:. 

CHAPTER t 

" Humph ! truth <>r effeci i> 
little cheap in motive," said the 
dealer, stroking his moustache us 
in- gazed critically ;it the picture. 

The girl at l> in side raised her 
head proudly, .Hid he turned slow 
ly to meet her indignant eves. 

" \<>u sec, madam/ 1 he said, 
Averting his gase Immediately, 
"these things are rather in the 
ohromo style, and Eat babies are 
somewhat tit ;t discount just now 
advance of civilization, popular 
education, you know -true art, they 
tell me " ( this ddprecntingly ) "has 
to do with decay and death. We 
really have no demand for those 
robust compositions ; something 
slighter in texture, more ethereal in 
tone, mora, in short, cadaoereux, 
would suit better. Still, if you care 
io leave tin- picture with us we can 
see what can be done with it." 

"Thanh yon, it does matter," the 
girl said, hurriedly taking up the 
canvas, us she did so glam 

sorrowfully Jit the face, which 
smiled at her from it; nothing 

betrayed her agitation except r 
slight tremor in her hands, and the 
dealer looking admiringly at them; 

they were very small and delicately 

gloved, evidently those ofs lady, 
lie changed his tone immediately. 
Perhaps we could arrange some 
thing for you, madam ; there are 
good points in the study, there Is 
much truth ot value in that 
light, forinstai , but the emotional 

tendency of t lie whole is li'm ah 

a little too cheerful. The dimple 

there is too old nisi vely merry, I lie 
Smile too broad, the eyes loo 

He slopped astonished; the girl 
had not wailed for him to complete 
his sentonce, luit had walked out ill 

the door, leaving her critic staring 
blankly at the marks left by her 

wet boots on t he floor. 

The; were pretty little feet, be 

could so, ami the peculiar print of 

the sole reminded him of the way in 
which I' liter who died yoi 

had walked, always with the toes 
turned ,i little in. The girl was 

about her age, too, not more than 
eighteen he mighl have taken her 
pict n 

lie fell weakly uncomfortable ; 

the tall, slight Figure in the 

waterproof, in spile of ils proud 

carriage, bad looked strani 
pathetic, and he was haunted bj > 
mpse he had oaughl of two 

sorrowful eyes eyes like those ol 

his daughter In their sweet » 

fUlneSB. lie started a moment after 
when he seemed to meet those iden 
tioal eyes gazing ai him from ■< pic 

lure on the opposite wall, and he 

crossed the shop and bent over the 

canvas to examine il more carefully . 
Il was h Madonna and Child by 



Agostino Carracci, one he had pur 
chased ai Christie's a few days be 

fore, and which had up Io Ibis time 

afforded him the gratification it is 

given to man to enjoy when he has 
done a good stroke of business 

Now, however, It increased Ins sense 
of discomfort ; he saw on the 
Virgin's countenance the same e\ 

pression as that which had rested 
on the girl's face when she looked 

down at her picture ; the Child, too, 
bore some resemblance to the baby 

Which had called forth ils criticism, 
though its expression ol weakness 

had not appeared In the sturdy life 

he had condemned 

The dealer was a shrewd man of 
business, his BMthetic tastes careful 

developed according to the latesi 

Canons Of modern art ; It mid at a 

glance discriminate between a 
Qiorgione and a Correggio, but his 

acumen failed him when il became 

a question of the Informing spirit of 
a pioture of the reforming Spirit of 
Bond street. Poetry of conception 
he subordinated to adherence to 

fashionable rule, and his artistic 
ideals were ai ebb or How accord- 
ing to the position ol the luminals 
which ai the moment ruled in the 
aesthetic Armament. lie knew 
when to take occasion by the hand, 

yet, in spile id' a linn belief in his 
business faculty, he had an unpleas 
ant eon vi el ion I hat in 1 his case he had 
been as blind as t he sight less Joseph 
in the picture before him not Io have 

purchased the work just offered 

to him. It was no pecuniary loss to 

himself that he regretted, but the 
missing of an opportunity of secur- 
ing a Customer in the lady who had 
just lefl him She was a lady, lie 
was convinced ; every delai 



dress, accent, and manner testified undressed and laid him down again 



io her refinement, and it had not 

appeared thai necessity had driven 
her Io sell her work ; and sin 
like Mallic lie went to I he door 
and looked up the Street to see if 
she was slill in sight : a steady rain 

was falling, driving passengers to 

t he she Iter of cabs and omnibuses. 
bill I he pavements were bj no 
means deserted, ami it was mi 

possible to distinguish any particu- 
lar figure in the procession of um- 
brellas passing along, and the 

dealer returned, feeling chilly as 
well as uneasy. Io meet I he haunt 

ing eyes of the Madonna again. 
Meanwhile Madeline Yiv len, her 

canvas under her cloak, was walk 
inn rapidly through the rain .ill 
the pride had gone from her man 
ncr. and there was nothing but de 
Bpair OH t he white face she I it rued Io 

the graj skies, she was Hred ami 
y as well as despairing, for 

all the morning she had been walk 
• •in place Io place in vain efforl 
to sell the picture upon which she 

depended for nexl month's means 

of snbsislem 

Her feci almOSt ret used Io bear 
her, but she trudged on bravely, for 

the few coins still remaining would 

be needed to buy food for the baby 
al home, and riding, even in an 
omnibus, had become too expensive 

a luxury. When she ;il last climb 
ed the stairs of tin- all ic she called 

i ic, the August evening had 

begun to close in. Wet and weary 
as she was. a smile broke over her 
face as she heard I lie coo of a baby's 
voice, and she opened the door and 
met her boy With the sunny face she 
had been accustomed to sec 

Laying down canvas and hal ami 
cloak, she look him up. rOBJ and 

laughing, in iter arms, and forgot 
her weariness in the divine solace 

of motherhood. If Hie dealer had 

been there, he would have needed 

no artistic insight to enable him to 
Identify il riginal of the pioture 

he had criticised so sev crclv 

He WOUld have seen also that 
mother and child were slril, 
alike ; div esled of hat and veil t he 
girl appeared almost loo VOUD 
be a ther, yet no one could 

question the relationship existing 

between tin cupants of the attic. 

There were the same llilcklj veiled 

I lie same laughing t ei I in, ml h, 

niie merry dimple in each, 

and none but a mot her OOUld have 

talked Hie lender nonsense which 

Madeline was repeating io jho 

child 

She put him down by and bj and 
began to light a fire, a homely task 
OUt of keeping with the delicacy of 

room was 
full ot sharp contrasts, Rembrandt- 
esque shadows throwing into high 
relief the refinement of its m 



pants: the child's was of I he cost best, 

trimmed with dainty lace ; the 
mother's equally costly, though 
rather worn, spoke of wealth and 
position, yet the room was almost 
bale of furniture, and baby had 
been lying on a folded rug on the 
Moor I he only bed visible. 

There were few articles about ; a 
Stool did duly for a chair, and 

everything would have spoken of 

sordid poverty had it not beeii for 

a handsome easel standing beside 

Hie window The disorder of tubes 
and brushes showed that il had 
been recently used, but there were 
no Unfinished pictures, no draperies, 

or artistic brtc-a-Orac to show that 
its owner was an artist by pro- 
fession; there was no platform for 
a model, no i/mri/iitti rii or puree 
lain for still life, nothing which 
mlghl supply uinlij to Madeline, 

nothing but the baby cooing on the 

floor; he was model and subject 
and tnotif in one 

When she had coaxed Hie si rug- 
ging coal into a blaze, she placed 
canvas on the easel where il could 
best catch the failing light; then 
she U'i\ her boy and contentedly 
finished tin- bread and milk re- 
maining from his meal. There was 
something very touching in this 
girl's cheerfulness under such cir- 
cumstances, a happy capability of 
being contented under conditions 
which few women could have toler- 
ated, Which might have moved a 
spectator to tears at its pathos. 

Madeline saw nothing pathetic in 

it [ everything seemed supportable, 

poverty and hunger and discomfort, 

so long as she could kiss those Utile 
red lips and hear the baby prattle 
of her boy. Nil when she had 



on tic in,':, and only his low breath 
■ list ui'bed I lie silence in llie 
loom, she wrung her hands and her 
eyes grew wild and frightened 
What was she to do if hci one 
means of earning money failed her? 
Thev could not live long on the few 
shillings she had ill her pin 
tin n 

Madeline shuddered and w hisper 
ed the word, starvat ion. 

She looked round the room ; there 
w as nothing thai could bo i-onv cried 
into money besides Hie canvas and 
her cloak ; what furniture there was 
belonged lothe woman from whom 
the room was rented, and w ho took 
charge of (he baby during her 
absence 

She had no jewels w iih her, no- 
thing except her wedding-ring ; her 
eyes grew hard and stern as -.he 
looked at it ; it hail brought her 
little but suffering, but her need 
would be great before she parted 
with it. 

What was she io do? The ques- 
tion pressed itself upon her. It 
had never obtruded Itself so persist- 
ently as bo-night; with girlish m- 

Hoiirmiici she had borne Hie revela 
Hon of her husband's fail hlessness ; 
with womanly hurt she had escaped 
from the fetters he had himself 
broken, and she had borne with 

motherly love the indignity of her 

position for the sake of her child ; 
lie, al least, should have no reason 

to associate evil with the name of 

the father he would never know. 
Now and then, in Hie first few 

weeks of separation from her bus- 

pa ml. Madeline had thought of the 

future, but Hie prospect had been 
seen through Hie medium of her op 

liniism and Inexperience, ami it had 

mil alarmed her. She was SO gay 
and sunny it was impossible for 
shadow to rest long upon her, and 
w hen her money came to an end il 
would be easy enough to earn more 
by selling her pain tin U Madeline 
rather proud of Hie Intel hough! 
which had induced hci to include 

her painting materials among the 

lew things she had brought from 
home on Hie evening of her sudden 

Sight and then she had baby with 

her. ami she could not be unhappy 

w here he was. 

They had not managed badly at 

first, thetwo. Wiih a Joyous sense 
oi danger escaped, the young 

mother had taken her child to a 

respectable lodging house, where 

she had remained until rapidly 
decreasing funds had warned her 
thai she must reduce her expend! 

lure. 

Since that lime, in spite of 
economy to which Madeline had 
been wholly unaccustomed, she 
had been obliged to fall back upon 
her own efforts in order to support 
herself and the bov 



Knowledge of human nature 
came to her in a painful guise, and 
she learned, too late to spare herself 

suffering, the difference between 

assured position and uncertain 
mediocrity. The work which had 
been applauded in the elegant 
studio with its costly fittings seemed 
almost unworthy of notice away 
from ils sumptuous surrounding, 
and in the alien entourage of the 
dealers' shops it grew positively 
feeble and pretentious. It was not 
Without merit, nevertheless ; 

Madeline could catch the splen- 
dor of a sunset, and bring Hie 
breadth and slope of brec/.y down* 
so close that in presence of her 
landscapes one held his breath and 
felt - the shadows of mountain 
masses of clouds sweeping over 
him; the winds grew heavy with 
the scent of heather and gone 
when she pictured st retelling 
moorlands, and the roar of breakers 
could clearly be heard when her 
subject was yellow sand or Hushing 
waves. Perhaps her art was simply 
the trick of nature; certain it is 
that away from the sea and beyond 
sight of the moorland it failed her; 
she could not create by force of 
imagination 

The few sketches she had brought 
with her had been sold after 
much difficulty, and Madeline had 
seated herself to paint for her living. 
She looked round the attic at its 
bare, white washed walls, and then 
through the window at the long vista 
of chimney pots, then back again to 
the room in which was nothing 
beautiful, nothingexcept herself and 
the child, and she pressed her hand 
to her forehead despairingly 
where could she find a stibje. 

The boy had answered her un- 
spoken question b ag to her 
feel and i>; tl : she 
had kissed him joyfully, and had 
set him on the floor and begun to 
paint At the end of the sitting she 
had blocked in his figure, and in a 
few days the baby was smiling on 
the canvas, rosy and beautiful. 

It was hard to pari with the 
picture she had painted wilh such 
pride and joy, but it was necessary, 
and so Madeline had started out 
that morning to seek a purchaser. 
She went from shpo Io shop, half 
relieved, yet disappointed, to meet 
with refusals only, and it was as a 
last attempt that she had gone into 
the shop in Regent Street where We 
firsl saw her. Now every effort had 
failed, and she was asking herself 
what she was to do. She drew out 
her purse and counted the money it 
contained and her heart sank, for 
there were only three shillings, and 
on Saturday the month's rent was 
due! If the picture was not sold 
before Saturday she would be pen- 
niless. , 

Madeline was an orphan, friend- 
less; she grew cold as she realised 

that she must help herself or perish 

with her child. 

( >nc other alternative was before 
her: she might return to her 
husband and give up the terrible 
struggle with fate, but her woman's 
pride refused to consent to such a 
course, and she rose and bent over 
the sleeping child, lie stirred in 
his sleep and she soothed him 
softly, then she stood up brave and 
strong to face the future: for the 
sake of her boy she must never 
return to her husband. 

i II M'TKH II 

Two months later, and Madeline 
Vivien sat with haggard face 
nursing her dying child. Could 

the pinched face, the little 

shrunken limbs, the white lips, 
belong to the baby who had laugh- 
ed merrily on the floor only eight 
weeks ago? The mother's heart 
rose up in bitter denial It was 
not her child, but the offspring Of 
despair and want, lying on her 
knee. She held the thin little 

frame passionately to her as she 

glanced round lie room. Was 
there nothing left? Nothing by 
the sale of which the baby's life 
mighl prolonged a few hours 
longer T She did not mind starva- 
tion for herself, but it was hard to 
see him die, and to be powerless 
to give him the food that would 
save him. 

These weeks had been a grim 
struggle with destiny ; failing to get 
employment of any kind, Madeline 
had been obliged to sell her few 
ssions, and one by one they 
had gone, until she had disposed of 
il w liieli she could find 



la purchaser : the boy's clothes had ! 

I been replaced by coarser garments, 

her own were as scant as might be ; 
easel and box had gone, a few old 
tubes and brushes on a cracked 
plate, and a canvas which had been 
used to replace a broken pane in 
the window were all the relics of 
art remaining. The picture, still 
unsold, had found ils way to the 
pawn-shop, whither had preceded 
it everything for which no buyer 
could be found ; they had reached 
the last stage of want now. and as 
the Woman looked round the room 
she saw that there was nothing in 
it which could be converted into 
money Vet the boy was dying 
before her eyes, perishing for waul 
of that which was so plentiful in 
his father's house, which she might 
have procured lor the asking, 
which was still ready to her hand 
would she but seek for it. 

Could she stoop to such a humi- 
liation bo ask bread from the man 
whose faithlessness had driven her 
to this extremity r The woman's 
pride said No, but the mother's love 
cried Yes' 

in quick resolution Madeline 
rose up; not a moment was to be 
lost ; she would return to her hus- 
band's home before the child died. 

Her sudden movement awakened 
the baby , and he opened his eves 
and stretched out his hand to his 
mother, seizing one of her lingers 
with a little cry: the poor woman 
burst into tears, and would have 
drawn her Angers from the clinging 
babv clasp, for it was the third 
linger of the left hand, and the ring 
was no longer there. If she return- 
ed to her husband it would be with- 
out the sign which marked the 
difference between her and the 
nominal mistress of the house 

She sat down again and rocked 
herself to and fro in her mi 
she could not return like thai 
one door of escape was closed Io 
her; she must remain and die with 
her child. 

Like a creature at bay she looked 
wildly around her again: she might 
have missed something, surely some 
one thing remained which might 

buy food for the child 

There was nothing to be seen bin 
the old tubes and the dirty canvas; 
there was nothing to be heard but 
the steady drip. drip, of rain on Hie 
tiles outside. All at once the sound 
became associated with the* words 

she had heard during a shower some 
weeks before, " Trui art tins to ,tn 
with decay anil ilmth" Madeline 
smiled with a woman's bitterness as 

she said the words aloud. She had 
losi her girlishness. and looked, 
despite her nineteen years, as a 
and careworn as a woman of to 
all the gracious roundness of face 

and figure had disappeared, she was 

gaunt and thin, and her face wore 
the hunted expression ot one who is 
dying of hunger. 

" True art ? Surely 1 know it now ." 
she said harshly, glancing from her 
bon\ lingers to the quiet little form 
on her knee. As she gaaed her 

breath came thick ami fast, ami a 

red Hush rose to her forehead as she 
glanced at the window ; for a moment 
she hesitated, then 

"Oh, my baby ! Oh, my darling, 
forgive me! 1 must do it to save 

you," she cried ; but she shuddered 
as she laid the child down, and 
Stepped to the window from which 
she look the old nun 

'The air, getting cool now, for it 
yvas early October, seemed to chill 
her to the bone, but she closed her 
lips (irmly and examined the tubes 
on the plate without faltering 

It was not yet nine o'clock, and 
she set to work busily ; in a little 
while the walls of the attic i 
bo appear upon the canvas ; they 
wete roughly sketched in, and 
spoke eloquently of the poverty of 

the place. 'The tireless grate, the 
bare floor, the rough table, wi 
put in one by one, and then with a 
strange sorrow in her eyes Madeline 
turned to the baby. He was Ij 
upon an old shawl last asleep, the 
blue veined lids fallen over the 
eyes, the white, sunken cheek, the 
colorless lips, seeming to belong io 
the dead rather than to the living. 
One thin baby arm was visible ; it 
lay upon the hoards. Hie fbrefil 
of the hand pointing stiffly tow 
the door 

Madeline's eyes grew dark with 
tears, and she bent over the child 
and kissed him softly befon 
resumed her work ; then, the same 
determined resolution upon her 



face, she began lo model the Utile 

limbs. Once she paused, and 

covered her face with her hands, 

determined not to continue, but the 
weakness was only momentary, 
"'True art has lo do with decay and 
death," she repeated, adding bitter- 
ly, "and if this be so. life Itself is 
truest art." 

Once again she look Op her brush 
and proceeded with her work. She 
painted rapidly and well, without 
knowing the beauty of line and 
composition growing under she 
hand, attaining without conscious 
effort as admirable as it 

difficult of achievement. 

The morning went on and she 
was still at her task ; she stopped 
and looked at the baby anxiously ; 
could he slir before she had com 
pleted it? No. he WS B sleeping 
quietly still, not even a curl of hair 
moved by the wind, which, coming 
through the broken pane, was mak- 
ing her lingers stiff and cold It 
was all the belter that he Still slept ; 
she could not beat' to hear his feeble 

wail when he was awake and cried 

for the food she could not give him : 

Ami more ninl more smiled Isabel 
ee the baby sleep so well 

'The lines recurred to her with a 
kind of shock, and, fearing she 
knew not what, she went and look- 
ed down at the baby ; then she 
smiled at her ow n foolishness as she 
heard the low breathing of the little 
one, and returning to her work 
with new courage to oouiplci. 
She painted in feverish excitement , 
lines from other poems repeating 
themselves under every train of 
thought. 

the rarity 

Of Christian ehni 

Oh. 

nil. 

" Yet who would believe." sin 

fiercely, "that In this great city, 
among all its riches, women' and 
children are daily dving for lack ol 
food '-" 

" ' Alas ' that bread should ; - 
dear, and flesh and blood so cheap !' 
Who cares'- Who among all these 
millions gives a thought to the 
starving thousands that perK 

1 1 tfed 

thoughts answered her. 

"What have 1 done that 1 should 
sutler so?" she moaned " How 
could 1 remain to sec another tak- 
ing my place in my husband's 
house P Surclv it was no crime to 
save my child. Could I bear lo see 
him growing like his father , J It is 
hard, <> God I it is hard! but the 
If il was sin is mine; punish 
me if 'Thou w ilt. but save my baby !" 
Little light came into the attic at 
the best of times, but daylight was 

fading already ; Madeline had no 
time to spare for her thoughts, she 

must hasten on. She closed her 

lips determinedly and worked on, 

the picture growing beneath her 
touch with inconceivable rapidity. 
It was only a sketch. but she 
grew dimly conscious that every 
stroke of tie brush was telling; 
if she could get the whole 
effect in that one sitting, there 
would be no need to alter the 

picture by the smallest detail. "1 
will not even glaze it," she resolved. 

Bj t hist inie the an ist's enthusiasm 
had begun lo render the feelings 
the mother less vividly sensitive. 
and Madeline had forgotten the 
lapse of time 111 the absorption 
ork 

'The bab] still slept «|iiietl_v. and 
the picture neared its completion. 

iie last rays of the sunset touched 

the window, the woman put down 
her brushes with a sigh of relief; 
the sketch, though rough, was 
practically finished 

Madeline walked slov 
the table at which she had been 
sitting to get the full effect of her 

work. A ed at the picture 

she grew ilea llj pale, and 
against the wall w it start 
for the chihl she saw on the canvas 
uol her ow n living boy . but a 
dead baby llorror-st ricken she 

wildly with parted lips ai the 
terrible thing; she had painted her 
child as though he were dead! 

"Ot rod ' she groaned, " 1 must 

be mad' What have I d, 

She the room svviltlv and 

knelt down beside the babv. and 
pressed her lips oil the little child's 
forehead 

Then a great civ rang through 



the room, and she foil forward 

senseless, lor the baby was dead 

CHAPTER 111 

" I I'm ! ah. well, yes, I inn 
the emotional tendency is vetv 
line ; some grasp on reality in tb 
picture. l'ardon nte. madam, but 
I must congratulate yon on 
distinct advance upon you last 
work." 

The dealer held t hv picture out 
al arm's length and gazed at it, his 
lips pursed up, his head at the 
correct critical angle from his 

shoulder. 

"A distinct advanoe, I assure 
you ; that foreshortening is admir- 
able, the line of death on the 
k is life-like. I may say. Hie 
open lips, mouth scarcely fa] 
though death had only recently 
taken place. ,ily a triumph 

of effect, and Hi. 

It was too much ; oni rn 

necessity prevented Madeline from 
snatching the canvas from the man 
and rushing out of the shop. As it 
was she clenched her hands tight |\ . 

and reminded herself thai she 

needed the money to pay for the 
child's funeral, before she im. 
rupted the man, whose ever) word 
pierced her heart like a d 

\re you willing to purch;, 
the pictii! 

" I shall do so eventually, but 1 
am not prepared to name a pri 
just now. I might sell it Ol 
on." 

Madeline clasped her hands 
nervously. 

- 1 am in Immediate need, othi 

wise 1 would not sell the picture 
all. Il would oblige me." 

ertainly. I quite undeisian 
if you will be good enough to gj 
me your address. 1 will let you 
know m> price later in the da 
Madeline flushed, hut sh< 
died her hand and w I 
on the sheet of paper be pushed 
inwards her. 'Then faint from 
sorrow and want of food, she 
the shop and walked feebly back 
to the at t ic w here i he 

I here was no welcoming h 
voice to greet her as she wearih 

nded the stairs, and she un- 
locked the door and entered the 

room with a terribl, 
of desolation. 

As she looked, while and tearless, 
at the little waxen face a moment 
aftei liivered from head lo 

feci ; a faint dark line surrounded 
Hie mouth, the (irsl sad evident* 
change. She started back shock 
and agon: 

oon," she moaned. " N 
three days dead, and already 

Then a sharp thought stung her 
Into keener anguish ; her baby 
would soon be taken out of her 
sight, and she had sold tl 
picture of him that she pi,-- 
Prudence whispered that it n 
necessary to provide money for the 
expenses of the funeral, but Ma 
line would not listen, and, tire, 
she was. prepared to return to Re- 
gent Street, and reclaim her pictui 
Her fast had not been broken si 
the baby died, and she - 
she reached the pavement, but 
hurried on wildly, oniv 
arrive at the shop in t 
the sale of the pictu 

• n after Madeline I 
dealer's shop, a lady and gentle- 
man, attracted h liaroccii 

I mdow . came in. 
'The dealer a u the 

beauties of the paint ing to the I. 
while her companion gazed i 
around All at once he started 
walked ipiickly totheothei 
the shop, where he paused bef 

ciine's picture, evidentlj 
the influent 

'This, madam, 
picture It 

ml in bis A 
serve Hie delicacy of modelling, the 
purity ot tone, n.it often attaim 
pan that school, 1 an 

I to S j on had 

| hour earlier 1 should li 
modern school could | 
thing like that, but 1 hi 

d a composition vyhich i- 

irk of at 

whole i io be the resvtli 

of anpn rork I 

in it. 
emotional beauty is p 

He led the way to Hiepiclure. 
bowing low ed his h 

it . the gesture 
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The editor at the Mini 

tdls a pathetic story of 
h young ma rf-mute, win 

i in ;tii Insane asylum, 
and who is as ralional as people 
physician at the 
ium admits that then 

it keeping the deaf-mute 
cold be allowed his 

Hi- 'al to ' mi was 

ilt at poor education. He 
lid not at 
Compile 

d in court on a 

to kid his 

father. Ai. who under- 

give 

favorat bul mi- 

's at ha: 
poor fellow, if he ever tfets out, 
will have the additional draw 

been in an in 
asylum. I I raid to 

jfiv His only 

work on a 

It is a «ad ease. 

.ope our 
itiesota ' 

man i- 



Rev. Dk. Thomas <;au.ai;det is 

will n 
His wori 
Kntrland and Ireland in behalf of 
the deal D fruitful of D 

popular 

n work of our British bl 

•i to 
H a "we 
ii chargi 

• on the o< 

(>r » • ! of 

nth, numb* 

lonish us I 
.a honoi 

v times I 



and Miss Annie C. Allen as ae- 
tata. The primary object of 

the publication is to teach the art 

of printing, which has been made 

possible by the separation of the 

schools for the deaf and the blind 
at Raleigh, and the removal of the 
forn m institution Specially 

built and provided at ICorgantOB, 

The North Carolina Insti- 
tution was, we believe, one of the 

first to establish a printing office to 

enable the deaf to learn t he trade, 
and thii ago did the 

typ esett ing and pr e— work of the 
An/nth.. Whv It was discontinued, 

have i,. rued, but it La 

hoped and expected that sua 
will crown the resuscitation at the 
North Carolina school of the " Art 
preservative of arts," and that the 

educational results will prove the 
wisdom of the present management 
in re-cstablisbing it. 
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Vfliler'n 
slater's. Mr*. W'tiio- on I' 
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Lot* of News Paragraph!* from Ken- 
dall Green. 



,„ ,,u i Washington • -tint.) 

Our first eleven are iii the roles 

of conquering heroes ; they made a 
if 20 to o, off the Central 

High School team, on Saturday 
rnooti. 

Game was called at four o'clock, 

centrals with the ball. Oyster and 

Erd kicked the ball to five and ten 
yard i pediveiy, Price mak- 

ing the first touchdown in ten 

minutes after our boys got the ball 

in Hie fumble. (ioal-tly success- 
ful. 

next kick, Roth caught 
with little advance, finally I'rice 
made another touchdown from 

Central's 16-yard line. Goal kick- 

ed successfully. Time called with 
' the ball on Central's five-yard line. 

After Krd's kick, caughl by Tay- 
lor at the Centrals thirty-yard line, 
the ball was in pla.v ten minutes 
before Kid made the third touch 
down with a twenty-eight-yard run. 
Goal failed. 

Grimm made the next louchdown 
ten minutes, but goal failed. 

Line-up of learn 
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t»or Day at Niixara KhIIh 
visited the Falls urul w*r«- 
v visited all of the 
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g to carry on his 
fatln -* on the farm at Gray. 
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istence. a new luminary, from North 

vell- 

'isre is ■•- 

.lows ; 

M e ss en ger ban thiu been 
ITBIW 1 In honor 

. «m a bene- 

h>« death baaSMtkst tbe s'i'n iit six thou 



Mike Rowan, of Ottawa, Illinois, and 

fought to a finish with two ouii. • 

Caasidy waa ba<ly punished and knocked 

Rowan ia now tra 
for his fight ■ arty for I 

S purse of * 
Saturday niglr ri«W At), 

il, Maaa. 

BntSDtbei ■ "■■ ■ letln family were nl> 

i vlars ha/I a sk< 
tmtsWWi tkthoOM Ii)' the kitchen d<>or Mr. 

iful chain and ail U, 
ware wsp <>i»K else, of value 

was missing It seems that the burglars 
only wanted articles tbi asUy 

converted into cash. 

- 

the hiuiiNi't - : • ■ fhi fit lol 1 in at - » rn 

toga -erless si. 

.vi unceasingly 

largely t 

.'■'ri«ht tpeBl 

villa 

sifnate'l M <-*t»-imiv<- ground* nn<l snr 

Mrs Wright's mother an- 

Mrs A. T ! and 

herself, assisted Mrs. K lavishly 

guests, among wl ite* | 

Senators, ira, and 

statesman. Mrs. Writ- 
looged stay bar) op] 

« varied seen 

lysucba* 

necessary to take lorn.' 
tret MrMpfag views of the country, for from 

arming am 

esq oe views cs I 

nt many miles around 

have 
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The Faculty decided to allow an 

admission fee to be charged to out- 

teriment. a neat 

little sum was cleared, of which two- 

fifths was given to the High School 

voluntarily. 

Manager Whitlocke, ';»;, han the 
following tcbeduled games ; — 
On the Green 

i 20— Bait 
OutKide Hie 






A game will also be played with 
Johns Hopkins I'ni 

The Central High School team is 
far from being equal to ours in the 

trength of Individuals, ho 
an hardly wondei 

Ksprcially sin< . 

little darl nk Carrol, 

of the Kendall School, paraded in 

the glory of his buff and blue f'olly- 

Of course you want iij<ht" 

;iit of the 
which 1 can only give by Culling 

from otic but hen 

Hie 

The Central/i lined up on either 

side of the field lo the c|,, 

d themselves 

me with ear-splitting 

ye||s given in concert. Ilei. 

'i 
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Then tin 

Bul truth to tell ii seemed to me 
then mournful wail about 

the outlandish combination which 

er to the 
High School rooters. And in the 
light of I think 

then the clouds 

.' for that pitiful Hitfh School 

In the heat oi OTIC some 

cut 

Hon- .lump on hn 

old trick." 

■I on 

the knock, and 

lied Hub | 

a head!' Which 
doing with Mr. 
I p. 
On'.- when Dudii down, 

wit! bed rally a i 

I Ith his lone I hile he 

iral 

Wha ■ me most forcibly, 

probably what also struck the 

t forcibly too, 

Was the ind 

of our men I mee once I 

|erk 

and it looked 

itribliriK 

ie wall. 

on onj 

■vay 



The way the "•o-edw' 1 can ank 

• why?"' " why?" "what ?" 
" what P" " which ?" in a caution, 

bill the Freshies and their canes 
were always patient, and smilingly 
in- More to the anxious " co- 
eds," or explained why they did 
this, or didn't do that. 

I don't care if this is a college for 

he deaf, I think we ought to have 

a College-yell, 'twould look nice in 

print anyhow, to have some standard 

college rhyme with which to cele- 
brate victories ; like, Hay : 

Zip zip zoo ! 

Rah roo ' Rah roo ! 
Buff and Blue 
7,et : Zet ! 

■ I 1 b-ii il e-t I 

But, of course, it would have to be 
an officially adopted one, like any 
college yell 

When one views the players in 
football as a whole, the K'l' 1 " - (1 " ( '* 
not seem so terrifically ferocious ; 
but the moment one betf'"* to fol- 
low some individual player, it takes 
breath away to watch him now 

in the thick of some mad rush ; now 

at the bottom of a sprawling, kick- 
ing heap ; now thrown head over 

heels by the force of" a collision. It 

Is then one begum to quake, and 

blood boils, ami one realizes the 

wisdom of aauggestion someone 

made thai all football players take 
out accident policies from the 

hingUm News, then in case of 
a broken arm, etc, <><■ a broken 
neck, if a copy of the Newt in- 

found on the corpse, his widow, or 

orphan, or specified heirs, gel seve- 
ral hundred dollars. 

Are you tired of foot-ball r 

The Vesper Lawn Tennis Club 

held its semi-annual meeting Satur- 
day morn Officers were elected as 
follows : President, Merrill, '98 ; 
Vice-President, Kestner, "»i 

retarv, Smiclau, '97 ; Treasurer, 
Rothl Captain, Bath, 'ill*. 

ThB Buff "ml Blue Hoard also 
met, and it was finally decided to 
the [taper printed hen 
uington. Some improvement 
will be made, and the assoeiate-edi 

tors will begin to ponder over the 

tantalizing proof sheets soon. 

Friday evening the 'on clan 

measured for gymnasium suits. 

Mr. Adams, gymnasium inst rue 
tor, will take the degree of M.l>. in 
two years. He at tends class led area 

and dissecting room experiments at 
the National I'niversity. 

Friday Q lh<- much 

talked <if Xi Phi Sigma conclave 
and banquet. Messrs. Roberts, 
ex-'K - ^, Brookmire, '65, and Wurde- 

man, eX-'91, were admitted as 

honorary membei 

Our second eleven has been eon- 

: of the murder in first degree 

of the Episcopal High School of 

er 11th. 

:i/.< under the i Ken 

dall Green Press Club," with offl- 
lent, Sullivan, '96, 

tary-Treasurer Kiokhoff, 'oh. 
l»r. Gallaudet was quite sick for 

a f<-w days hint week, and was not 
i around college for a tin 

Dr. Fay's son, Sidney, won high- 
est honors in his History class at 
Harvard 

We all had our picture " took " 

out on the chapel terrace steps, 
had a tremendous 

amount of patience fixing uh and 

refbdng oa J uHt ho, then waiting 

like a martyr for the sun to cloud 
over properly. When he took the 
" Duck " coeds he wailed pr< ■ 
half an hour for the clouds to roll 
Bui some one is sun- to find 
Something wrong in the proofs, so 
we had to do it all over again in a 
few days. Then just at the critical 
moment the broke. And 

I don't Wonder; for the Juniors 
had on " those hats." I've tried to 
keep still about those stOVe-pipe 

but It's Impossible. Eight 

tiles wii fo boot was 

enough to break even Itosson's 
cann 

The OwIh also had a gtOttp taken. 
Miss Allison posed on the Oallaudct 

■ ie, and ended by spraining her 

ankle so severely that she has been 

on crutches ever since, and boa 

a plaster of paris fOl 

Fortune is smiling on Mr. Lucas, 
our and visions of un- 

told wealth enehanl him. So if tin- 
grass on the I'linces" tennis-court 
ink ; if the yanking of the 
nail boys,' 1 and marching them 
in a ragged, giggling | -n out 

the colic; /est (O 

Mr. 1 mi will understand it 

is because such .small matU-rH are 

'ha prospective millionaire. 

Down in " Virginny " Mr. Lucas 

I, and there has recent 
Iy been discovered on his land a 
mineral Spriugof valuable medical 

properties Physicians here in 

Wa now prescribing 

this water, and I saw a Ion; 

of its Contents. There are 

and 

pronounced by the expert 

edingly beneficial and i 
from organic impurities. It is to 

hoped Mr. Lueaa win leav< 

the colli 
Prof Porter has come 

has had t. : half his time 

hands. Hi pari 'if 

: at 
on. , where hissi 
live. I wonder if you all know 
it that famous semii: 
of which l'i 

head (( 
The Miss Fori- 

.1 foi Young Ladies" has been 



very fashionable. ■' Young Ladies" 
have been quite willing to pay one 

thousand dollars a year, and to 
board four in a room at Miss 

Porters 1 Seminary. Nellie Granf 

Sartoris attended there, Blaine's 

• laughter Margaret was enrolled 
also, and Secretary Fish's daughter 
belonged to it. Miss Porter is now 
eighty, but still c,oes over lo the 

school i-vi-vy morning before break 

fast . 

Miss Watts' 'llll, falhei paid her 
a short visit on his way to Lynch- 
burg, V.i 

The " co eds " have formed a 

new club called the "Jollity Club." 

In the winter, time often hangs 
heavy and drags slowly even here 
in college. The Owls' are just a 
little slaid and solemn, as becomes 
Owls ; so the " Jollity Club" will 
give /.est and fun Deeded. A nut- 
ting party out in Kendall woods 
will (Mime off next week, for reports 

say the chestnuts are thick. Satur 

day we were to have gone to Mt. 
Vernon to Spend tile day, but rain 
and the fool-ball game prevented. 
Tin- " Jollity Club" will giye a 
Hallowe'en parly, which I'll fell yon 
about bye and bye. Then we 

promise a dramatic entertainment, 

to be held in the chapel and to be 
quite an ambitious affair. 

The club officers are : President, 
Miss afoDill, '90 ; Secretary, Miss 

KogcrN, '99 : Treasurer, Miss 

Kcrsl-ner, '97. Committee of sr 

raligements, President, Secretary, 

Treasurer, and Miss I'rice. '97, and 
Runck, 

The " Lit " Llbrarj opened to 

tin- "co-eds" Saturday morning, 

and il kept the Librarian busy 

supplying thirty girls. Miss 

Wcicksel, the " co . oiasium 

teacher, beginning Tens, will d. 
vole a half hour lo each .nil in 

accurate measurements preparatory 
so the opening of the gym, which 

will be November 1st. At the sum- 
mer sch nil of physical training in 
the Hemenway gymnasium, Harvard 
College, Miss Wcicksel added to 
her reputation by leading in the 
rdses performed on suspended 

ladders, last summer. She is full 
of enthusiasm and will organize 
a " CO-ed " learn tor basket ball, 
which will play match games wild 
the Carrell Institute girl's team. 

Sunday afternoon exercises were 

quite Interesting, as 11 was the day 

of the Sunday-school concert. 
among those who took part were 

Messrs. Davis, Siiilsman and Glenn, 
'!)!», DeLong, '00, and Lewis, '96. 
The subject was I he t heme (all." 
A Collection of about SK was taken 
up. 

Tin- exercises closed with an in- 
teresting talk from the Hindoo Nor- 
mal-student, Mr. Banerji. He 
spoke with ease in English, Dr. 
laudei translating Into siRim. 
His voice is very rich and his sen 
tenceS are in the mosl polished form ; 

some parts were even eloquent. He 

spoke of having studied the oral 
Hynfem of teaching the deaf in I 

land, and attending the convention 

at Dublin where he met Dr. Thomas 
Oallaudct, who interested him in 
the success of the combined system 
herein the I nited States. He told 

us he was studying methods but pre- 
ferred to keep Independent vie* 

his own. lb- spoke at some length of 
f he deaf in India, of which there are 
more than two hundred I housa ml 
with only two schools to educate 
I hem. The one at Bombay for boys 

receives aid from the government, 
amounting to about twenty-five 

dollars monthly; but the school al 
Calcutta for boys and Lfirls receives 

no aid from the government, though 
sther vague promise has been 

given to ils principal. Mi I 
The condition of the deal' in India, 
he say*, is pitiable, compared lo 
what it could be with our ad van 

as. They themselves regard their 

own education an impossibility, and 
decline in many eases to try such 
an experiment. In OU1 leaf 

boy, in crude Signs, declared his 

determination not to be educated. 

Mi. Banerji wasat a loss how to 

prove him mistaken, bul happened 
to think of some pictur- ools 

for the deaf sent him by friends, and 
showed (hem to this deal Hindoo, 
who could believe the 

groups were those of deaf child, 

Mr. Banerji spoke in glowin 
of India's pasi grandeur long i" : 

the nations which lead to-day were 

dreamed of. He mentioned, 0,0, 

the thousands of graduates who 

o out from 1 he English 
University at < lalcutta ami. min 

gling wilh the people, arc brinj 
India to a stab- of iinresl 
1 from the let I 

Milt I ! 
Ml interesting address, wi 

ond cordially to his 
closing requesf for our friendship. 
Laura McDill. 



the great plant of the Fdison 

Works, and two other companies, 

where nearly ten thousand hands 

arc employed.) 

The closure of I he carpel mills of 

Sanford ft Sons one week on ac- 
count of low water, has been brok- 
en. They started again two weeks 
ago wilh 2,000 with hands. 

Mr. .1. II. Brown has been a 

steady worker there for about 

thirty five years. 

The mutes have the pleasure of 
enjoying the hospitality of Mrs. 

John II. Brown <>n Sundays. She 

has the charming manners of a 

lady in the way of entertaining 

callers. 

At what age Should a man retire 
from his active career ? W hat 

folly to attempt to set an age limit 

when the sole lesf is usefulness. 
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\ in -let-till m. >. 1. 

Win. A. W i iiincd home 

Week from a short visit in 

Schen 

Yon 

announce the tenth anm 

Mi and Mrs TnJloch's iii.h I 
that will take place on I he day be 
fore Christin 

Mr. Tulloch works in I he <pian\ 

at Quackenburgh, nine n 
Hchenect 

The leal mub 

in the ll Fleet: Schenec 

lady is called, (for tin 



l-MMA-S ll»OI.IM. I\l». 

A short I imc ago an impostor 
called ,1 1 Mi Albert Berg's resi- 
dence Mr Berg answered I ho 
bell, and WAS handed I he impostor's 
card. Il read : 

1 1 ; front Louisville, Ky Mj 

U dead I am deaf and dumb. Cat 

give me 11 1 went y 11 

To know Mr. Berg Is to admire 

him for his philanthropic spirit, 
and from mere force of habit, he 
asked the impostor his name. The 
impostor, who was not able to read, 
ho it seems, wasat a loss to reply 
After several repeated attempts to 
make himself understood, Mr. Berg 
finally saw he was being imposed 

upon, and in a very unconventional 

manner, took the impostor by the 

coat collar, and tried to put him 
into I he Si reel . " W hen ( ocek 
mcel Creek, then comes the tug of 

The impostor, not accustom 
ed to SUOh hard treatment, refused 

to be ejected until he had been 

given back his card. Mr. Here's 
wrath knew no bounds. Finally 
he drove away the impostor, and 
from latesl accounts of the crowd 

thai had gathered around, the im 

post or was seen to limping up the 
si n t . mver to be seen again. 

Oil Thursday evening of last 

week, a group of deaf-mutes, 
numbering about ten in all, were 

standing in (font of Short's drug 

store discussing political matters, 

when suddenly Mr. o. Harmoning 

came along, and told Mr. W . 
Fd wards I hat some one wanted to 
see him at once. Mr. Fdwards ac 

companied Mr. Harmoning to the 
phne referred to. It turned out 
thai it was Mr. C. F. Steinwcndcr, 
a deaf mute, that wanted to see 
him. Mr. Steinwender was one 

lime a "boss" deaf ■mute politician, 

thai is, he used to lead the deaf on 
political matters, He asked Mr. 
Edwards to have the boys attend a 
political mceiiiifr. Mr Edwards 
declined the invitation, saying thai 
the deaf preferred logo to Rev. Mr. 

Mann's led me on that evening. A 

hot discussion followed about the 
candidates for the Republican ami 
Democratic parties Finally Mr. 

Steinwender lost his temper and 

struck Mi Edwards in the jaw, and 

then ran awa,\. Ml hid wards called 
sislance ,,f the other deaf 

mutes and chased him up the streel 
to East Washington Street, his 
abode, ami entered, dosing the 

door after him. A large crowd soon 

gathered, w ho expected to see a 

light, but gOOd counsel prevailed, 
ami Mr. Fdwards and his friends 
departed. The next morning Mr. 
Fdwards obtained a warrant for his 

assailant's arrest. Mr. Steinwender 

was later arrested, bul wa-, bailed 

out by a Ward politician. Th 

was fixed lor October I lth, at nine 

o'clock 

At the Institution for the Deaf, 
Rev. A. W Mann entertained the 
pupils and other deaf mutes by a 
lecture on " Venice ( >n Sunday 
Mi Mann officiated in the church 
on Vermont Avenue. 

Mr. W. S. Abrams, of New York, 
has been appointed to coach a fool- 
ball team here, and will also 
probably play with the eleven him 

self 

A number of deal mule- from 

in Chicago recently, 

ami visited the rooms of the I 

tub. They report hav Ing had 
a good I mu- 
Six deaf mutes from Louisville, 

Ky., were in this city two Saturdays 

They were Messrs. II Oiesla, 

ll. Dunham, C. Suttka, .1. Schull 

and M nnie Voung ami Anna 

K renter. 

A new deal mule dub is soon lo 
be organized in this city. Already 
fourteen name', have been secured 

Several promi iicni gentlemen have 

interested themselves in the new 

izal Ion, and promise lo help 

it aloi 

Louis Boh man, a pupil of I he In 
dianapolis Institution, who was last 
■usl run over by a trolley car, 
and lost one of his legs, has recover 

c.i sufficiently to walk by the aid 
of two crutches His parents will 

tin- companj for damages in a 

lew 

exhibition will be 

11 in I he Park theatre bet ween 
is. Steerer and Keller, both 
deal mules. for the deaf mute 
championship of Indianapolis short 

is Pod 



llllM»HIMl»M|-t('. I'll. 

The County fair proved a success 
in every way, and large crowds 
were in attendance daily. <>n 

Thursday, the following deaf -mutes 

were there : Miss Maggie Trca.s, of 
Danville, Pa., and Messrs. John P. 
Kennedy, of .lainisou City, Thomas 
Nankivell, ol this place, and John 
P. Del weiler, of Danville, Pa 

Miss Maggie Treaa was in town 
Last Thursday, for a four days' visit. 

Mr. Charles N. Snyder, of Nor 
thumberland, Pa., Is attending the 

Central llie;h School in Mounl Airy, 
Pa. His parents removed to Kin 

ton, Pa., some time ago. 

John P. Delvvcilcr was v cry son v 
to learn of I hedealh of I'rof. Thomas 

Bumside, last month. 

Mr. Charles llaupt, of Mil ton, 
Pa., who was in town recently. 

looking for employment, tailed 

lo find any, and has gone home. 
John P. Kennedy and John P. 

Detweiler have been enjoying 

hospitalities al the home ol their 
friend, Thomas Nankivell, during 

the fair. They returned home on 

Friduv evening. Mr. Kennedy 111 
appearance strongly resembles Mr 

Thomas Breen, of Philadelphia 

Messrs. Thomas Nankivell and 

John I'. Detweiler exped i<> enjoy 
a 1 lift to Jamison City, Pa., uexl 
Thanksgiving Day, where they 
hope lo mcel their friend. John I'. 

Kennedy. 

Mrs. M. Nankivell, the Iherol' 

Mr. Thomas Nankivell, is xis.il i n:-, 
relatives in Wiseoisin, Mich. 

Charles Martin, a graduate Of the 
Boston Institute, was employed as 

a shoemaker in Orangevllle, Pa., 

but became insane, and was taken 
the asylum in Boston, Mass. 
Mr. Claud Seidel, of Washington 

ville, Fa., need twenty, has never 
been educated. He is WOrkhOffOn a 
farm here. 

Mrs. Charles F. Sullivan, tin Mis-- 
Cassie Saggy, of Danville, Pa., a 
married to John Sam .lames (speak 
ing) in Bloomsburg, Fa., last month 
They reside in Orove Street, near 

Danville, Fa. 

W. W. Swart/., who claims a 
resilience in W illiamsporl . Fa 
said to be selling, needles, and 

commands big returns therefrom. 

Dan 
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the Evangelist, New 
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church of the intercession, Boule- 
vard and laHth BtP V.. 

I 1 a.m.. Holy < •"iiMiiinM.il 
Trinity Church,' Newark, N. -I 

II P.M., Holy ( omiuuiiion. 

st. Peter's Church, Portchester. 
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A " Welcome Home " will be 
tendered lo Rev. Thos. Oallaudel 
on Thursday evening, October 24th, 
al 8 o'clock, in the Parish House of 
Hie Church of St. John, the Fvan 
1st, I lth Streel and Waverlv 
Place. We would like a rood al 
tendance on thai evening, and t rust 
all will make .-, special effort lo be 

present 
Refreshment will be served for 

the small amount of I ."i cents. 

DmacTto 

I iir ( Inn iii i. r Si John the EvnngelUl I* 
situated nl 210 :;ih. and 230 West in] 
corner of Wavei Iy Plw a nit 

part* of the olt) run within one block The 
blue crow-town can running froii 
Street. Ferry, via Union Square, in Ch 
tophi i in- 18th 

church 
running through Waverly Place ink. 
Avenue Elevated Railroad and gel off al 
Ki.ii street Station Mini walk Mm- hlocki in 
tin- .Ie 



ii<-». vir. iinim'- Appointments. 
OCTOBER 

mi Rapid*, Holj i' 

m union 

ml Rapid 

mill Sn ie 

i , Qrand Rapid* Probable 

IIMl 
: Mllll 

M ., I 'levellilnl 

( !levelan< 
Ing, Columbus, Leo) ore If op] 
iffera. 
m.i 'olumbua, Bei 

. vi . I nliiriiliiiH, Holy I 'iiiMiiiiiiiiini 

p.m., i Solum bn*. Evening Pi 

n.Hi 



Hn. Hi-. 



Dauatser*a 

■ IM-Hf >. 

OCTOBER. 



% |.|>«.liil- 



M Holj < 'iMiiiiiiin 
Hull 

Jamei, 

Hull 

M . Wat kit 
'!<; ( )i- 

\ m , Holy < '•• Hum ' ie 

i Ihurch, Ulnghamton 

Bingham ton 

Vil.li.-.« Hi' < ii I' 

Id. V 



iiiii hi:. 



Mr Wm i ; Jones w ill lecture in 
the i m ai Si Mark's Church of 

I he < luild of I leaf Mules, on Add 

phi Street, between DcKalh ami 
VViUoughly Avenues, on Thursday, 

Novcmbci 7th, al 8 C VI His sill' 
JeCl will be " ( v inbeli Ad 

mission, 18 cents, 
CHAS I' 



NEW YORK. 

It will be an "Off Year" 
with the Union League. 



AN EVENT SET DOWN FOR 
DECEMBER lOth. 



St. Ann's Was I ounded Over Mlnetn 
( nek. ---A. L. Path's "New Girl" Is 
.1 Hoy. ---Dr. Cullaudet Due Home — 
A. A. Buttles Visits Atlan tn.—Cos- 
•Ippy Items. 



i From mi. Hi ilium i 'orrmpondeni | 

Tin mi i i, ..mi I Third 

Avenue, New v 



For iii<- lirsi lime in the history 
of Its existence, the Union League 
will iIh away with its annual grand 
hall ihis year. This was decided 
upon at their regular meeting held 
lasl Thursdaj evening. The rea 
sons for t his step .'tic i Ikii i no oul 

look does mil seem to he very bright 

for good financial returns, if they 
make the venture, inasmuch asa 
majority of the members were of 
the opinion that the deaf were 
i iiir fired of these annual festivals, 
and perhaps a little rest would be a 

: I dose for their tired feelings, 

ho ilmi next year, the venture 
might be made with less risk than 
mis in surmount them al present. 
This should noi he taken at .'in in- 
dicat ion i hat Ms i reasury Is al a 
low ebb ; on the contrary it is in a 
flourishing condition, with some 
thing over it thousand dollars In- 
vested ni six per cent. However, 
its roster shows but twentj one 
members, but this is nothing, as it 
fluctuates as Stocks in Wall street, 
and beats Chicago Gas waj out of 
sight, sometimes rising to forty live 
and then falling to I know not 
what 

The League has not as yet 

seemed regular meeting rooms, but 

are on a hunt lhal rivals I'ark- 

hurst's butts against the Tiger. If 
they Bud rooms in good time, the 
Quad Club may become their ten 
ants, bin if the Quad Olub get 
rooms of their own. the Union 
League maj become tenants of the 
Quad ( lull, or both will combine 
on t he rental. 

Thomas Hopkins Oallaudet's 
birthday anniversary is to lie cele- 
brated on Tuesday, December LOth, 
by the Manhattan Literary Associ- 
ation, the oldest ill point of years, 
but the smallest in point of mem 
I, i is. It is lo be hoped I here will 
lie n l.i i ;•<• turnout, and indeed 
ihere w ill be if a suitable hall is 
secured. It is understood (ale 
Logeling will not be the place, as 
so much dissatisfaction was oc- 
casioned the previous year by the 

pool' bill of I 

I )i < .allaudet is now on (he 
Ocean, having left the other side on 

the Campania, which sailed on the 

I'M h, and is due here Saturday or 
Sunday. If he gets here in lime, 
he will lie al St. John's Church 
Sunday. A week henee, I he 2 It h, 
the " Welcome Home" will be tell 

dered him in the Parish House of St. 

John's, A rousing r ption ii 

ought lo he, find ii generally is 
whenever the name of Gallaudef is 
connected with it, no mailer which 
of the illuM rious three. 

I'rof. W i; Jones will exercise 

his lin riving a reading of 

Romeo ami Juliet " before Hie New 

Jersey Society next Saturday, the 
mill, ai their rooms, 756 Broad 
Street, Newark After the lecture 

may all lovesick swains enjoy 
I raiiquil slumbers. 

" The New Woman !" What a 
lot of talk about her her bloomers, 
her bifurcated skirls, her balloon 

sleeves, her Immaculate breast 
front, her cravat, and her cap 
pitched sideways on her head ! The 
new woman as we arc bound lo un 
man K'alher, 
s apelng man ; wants to boss 
things, smoke, drink and attend 

lodge meetings. 'Xcuse, me, it is a 

l boy, lhal I stalled to will.' 

babj boy lhal 

prised Alex. I.. Pack at his end 

of the telephone Sunday morning, 

I he I 8th So. iuslend of a new wo 
man. il is a new hoy ( 'one/rat ula 
lion 

Tin' pulling Mow n of St. Ann's 
< hurcli ami oilier building! in the 
block reveals a bit of history. 
W here I he church stood was former 

|y part oi Mineta ' reek, w hich was 

one of the numerous creeks ami 
ponds that abounded when that 
part ofthecitj was considered 'way 
uptown Ii was filled in as was the 

canal where Canal SI reel now is, as 

well as other creeks and ponds. 

Bui at II rncr of Sixth Avenue 

and 19th street, the builders for ihc 
new si met ure for Sicgel, < 'oopt 
Co, experienced i' •Mill- 

ciiliv An old fashioned sewer ..t 
I he pattern of those oil farms was 

encountered, and the suction pinups 
u ere id v en a livelj • but not 

aft. lerablo expense and loss 

of time was this difficult j overcome. 

Mr A \ Karnes, took a run 

down South i wo wet 

Atlanta his desi mat , w here he 

look in the exposit ion and enriched 
himself with Worldly knowh 

lie returned home Sunday, and ' 

I bat he made one of the bcsl jour 






ueys of liis life He speaks in the 

highest terms of the fair, especially 

(he various state buildings. New 

Fork's is one no one can feel 
ashamed of, and between M and 

Pennsylvania's it would be a toss up 

as to which was the best in point of 

construction and general appear- 
ances. Alligators a ml oilier tropical 
reptiles were to be seen as they 

live in those lands. Mr. Barnes is a 

teetotaler, 1 believe, and so his 
accounts of boas, 'ligators, lizards, 
etc., are not to be taken with the 
proverbial grain of salt, 

Patrick Campbell look a run 
down to Baltimore are two weeks 

ago to see his uncle. Kinging llic 

door bell, he was suprised to have 

M answered by a stranger. Asking 

for his uncle, he was told he hail 
died some months ago. I'al set 

about making enquiries, and learned 
thai his uncle had left quite a for 

I line; letters having been sent lo 

all his relatives to attend the proba- 
tory hearing of his will ; but some 

how Pal was never notified, and 
Hie ninety days passed, Ihe money 
was divided, and now Pat is medi 
ta ting OVer" what mighl have been" 
as he picks away at his ease ami 
measures type at the rale of 40 
cents per M 

Dennis Sullivan has just returned 

from I la vers! raw, where lie was to 
attend Hie funeral of his brother, 
who died about live weeks ago. 

lie is about to forma partnership 
with William l'itl of thai place, 
with Ihe main office in this City, to 

be known as l'itl and Co., and Hie 
nature of the business will be, per 
haps, a curious combination, lhal 
of portrait artists and house paint- 
ers. Mr. I'ilt lias been a boss 
painter for some lime, while Mr 
Sullivan is an artist of no mean 

repute, 

Mr ami Mrs. LeClercq are keep 
in^ house al lu ."> W. 68 Street, and 
will be "al home" lo their friends 
after November Isl. 

The surviving members of the 
Brooklyn Society before m disband- 
ed were photographed in a group 
last Sunday, for which Si; will be 

paid, and a balance of $M they 

donate to the Brooklyn Guild. 
The Alliance Society Is dead. So 

ils founder and president Informed 

Peace to its ashes. 

It R. Tweed came to town from 
Albany last week, and expresses his 

Intention of movingsouthward, ( !uba 
being his anal destination, where 

he will stay for good. 

Mrs. Charles L. Schindler, of 
Brooklyn, is in Bridgeport, Conn., 

to stay a week or two, ami Inciden- 
tally to gather chestnuts, for which 

she has a sweet bOOth. 

Miss Hannah Henry returns lo 
Brooklyn from Sullivan County 
this week 

Messrs. Etedington and Kane 
recently had a lively experience 
Kane called on Ifod i notion at II 
school house where the latter was 
employed as painter. While show 

Ing Kane through Hie building, the 

other workmen all lefl anil locked 
the doors. Redington ami Kane 

escaped from an all-night imprison- 
ment through the coal chute, and 
weiii home as black as the famous 

i'.iiI leman of I he w I pile. 

Moril/. Sehoenlelil has lost his 
job through the decision of Hie 

proprietors or the German Edition 
of the Daily News {Tagea Naeh- 

rirhh n ) to discontinue Its publi- 
cation, lie had been with Ihis 
paper for fourteen years as a coin 
posltor. lie came lo Ihis country 

fifteen years ago, and the fast year 

peddled neckties. making good 
returns. He Ihinks he will take 

up some other trade, as 11 is hard 

to net on another German paper, 

MISS Mai lie Jayeox's father has 
^one South with Ids tun, and will 
be gone a year. lie recently broke 
or sprained his arm, but is able to 

attend to his duties again. 

The Quad Club holds a special 

meeting Saturday 

TOT 
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Mr Harry Van Allen, our mis- 
sionary, held a religious service lasl 

Sunday aflernoon. the 6th, at 
Albany, and he read an evening' 

prayer at Troy the same evening. 
The attendance at Albany wasverj 

good, and at Troy fair The writer 
had the pleasure of interv iew me, 
wilh him personally al Troy, and 

made a few Inquiries in regard to 
his spiritual work among the deaf. 

As little or nothing has been said 
ill the papers for the deaf concern 
Ing his work, perhaps a lew 
obtained from him may prove in 
terestlng to the readers. 

M i van Allen was a lav reader 

under Kcv . J M. Koehier in Phila- 
delphia two yi and on coin 
Johnstown. N. Y , he was 

asked by the rector of a ohuroh to 
organises bible class there fur Hie 

deaf people who are members of 

the same church, it was the real 
mingofhls missionary career. 

iiceessful efforts, and pains 

Laking labors toward the spiritual 
enlightenment of ihe deaf soon 

found a high position in the opiu 
ions of his rector and other In 

churchmen, who are warmhj in 
te rented in the welfare of the deaf. 

Similar invitations were re. 



from other cities, and thus by 
degrees and without any precon- 
ceived plan quite an extensive circle 

of missions was organized. Al 
present he regularlj visits Albany, 

Troy, Schenectady, Amsterdam, 
Little I''alls, Johnstown and North- 
ville. 

The annual convention of the 
Episcopal Diocese of Albany, held 
al Schenectady in IS!" I, formally 

recognized Mr. Van Allen's work 

by appointing a commission to take 

oversight of it. The commission 

consists of some of the most In- 
fluential clergymen and laymen in 
the diocese, and ina shorl time it 
is hoped that Ihe greater portion 
of the diocese can be covered. As 
it is, the interest manifested by the 
deaf has been most gratifying, ami 

the future is a bright, encouraging 
one. The number of deaf people 

in the diocese is estimated at about 
six-hundred (600). 

Mr. Van Allen said in substance: 

" The diocese is a difficult one bo 
cover, as it is divided into two wide- 
ly separated parts by ihe Adiron- 
dack*, making long detpurs neces- 
sary, and this partly accounts for 

the slow ness with which the work 
has been expanded. I hope to 
visit Albany and Troy about once 
in every six weeks, and 1 am always 

glad io meet the deaf personally 

and to give an} assistance in my 
power. While the work is under 
the direction of the Kpiseopal 
Church, it is undenominational in 
Ms aims, and the deaf of all creeds 
and professions are equally we! 
coin. 

Mr Van Allen is very unassum- 
ing in person, but withal a man of 
marked Intellect naltty, w it h scholar- 
ly Instincts, and a hearty fellow, 
too. He is a graduate of Gal- 
laudel College, Class of 'Nil, and 
holds the highest standard of 
scholarship which has been attained 
there 

The "College Chronicle" again 
appears ' And it ceremoniously 

Introduces to the public Laura Mi- 
Dill as ils pcn-vvielder. We wel- 
come her lot he ranks of correspond- 
ents, and she Is undoubtedly assured 

of SUOCesa in her journalistic career. 

Unlike other members of the 

newspaper fraternity, and even the 
undersigned. she BlgnS college 
letters with her ow n name, without 
attempting to conceal her identity. 

Her letters show a characteristic 

Indication of her clear frankness. 

ami tine sagacity of "college 
spirit." 

The head-line "College Chroni- 
cle" is said to have been origi- 
nated and used by I'o.x. '88, who 
has the distinction of being the tirst 
college-letter contributor when Gal- 
Laudel College was ill ils infancy. 
Il has seen main of the 
college's brightest writers, such 
as Vcilit/. 'St, Davidson. 's.«, Han 

son, 'St;. \ an Allen. 'Pft, Kerens 

burg, '90, Beadell, '91, Taylor. '98, 
and others I cannot recall. Miss 
Martin. '96, was the first lady cor 

respondent. 

I respectfully ask "Ted " a tpics- 

tion ' What is the abbreviation of 
Theodore? If he says it is "Ted," 

I think he must be wrong. It is 
Theo, not Ted. The diminutives 

of Edmund or Edward are Ed, 
Ned, Ncd.lv. Ted, or Teddy. I do 

not say "Cab" is a nick name of 

Clarence, if you happen to question 

me, but ii is a corruption of < A 

hich initals are by the merest 
accidenl formed into a right word, 
meaning a closed carriage with I wo 
wheels, the common vehicle in 
the streets of Dietrich Knicker 

booker's town 

ll.re appears my old boy, J. II. 
T., the new correspondent from 

I bicida. N Y out in the buck- 
woods of Hi,. Mohawk Valley. 
shake hands I Von say yon me 
going out duck hunting somewhere 
in Central New Fork. Pray don't 

gt) then-, but go direct to Kendall 

Green, where you will bag 

plenty of game. I assure you. Last 
week, a |Miir of nice fat ducks was 
seen Hying from New York City, 
southward, lo seek their homes at 

Kendall Green, the celebrated 

rendezvous of Ihe feathered tribes, 
who winter there 

Mr Charles A. Smith's oldest 
sister [Catherine, who was adjudged 

insane ami was sent to Ihe Hudson 
Riv cr I lome for t he Insane al Rough- 
keopsic, N. Y.. last Spring, died 

of frequent convulsions ami spasms 

last week. Her remains were in- 
terred in the Oakwood Cemetery at 

Troy, Charles has Ihe hearlfelt 

sympathy of his many friends. 

Mi John llogan. who sailed 
under tin- name of "Tivsmal" and 
afterwards " Tresbon." when writ- 
ing school news for the .lol'UNVl 
during his pupilage at I'anwooil, is 
at present slinging t v pe on the 

Sunday Telegram at Albany 

Accompanied by Joe Kinney, the 
writer, went down to Albany last 

week, ami witnessed the foot-ball 

lie between Yale I lli versity and 

Union College of Schenectady, in 
which Vale, of course, won 

Mr -John Connexion, of West 
Troy, will move hla family to Green 

Island, after the l.'.th of this month. 
Then he will be no longer an early 

riser, as Or i Island is a few hops 

from his place of husiiu 

Mr Martin Taylor, of Berlin, N 
\, K Indly send me a copv of J our 

paper, which I understand you are 

to start this month, 
I will propound a question : 

Have you ever seen a blind man 

smoi. Cab. 
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Fate of an Ingenious 
Impostor. 

/\ t.Kin SIKICKEN IHOUSEHOLD. 



Incidents and Accidents at the Ohio 
Institution. 



[From our Regular Cotretpondent.) 

Il will be remembered that dur- 
ing the past vacation a young man 
named David Runner was arrested 
for taking articles from a boarding 
house and shipping them to himself 
to Zanesville. When brought up 
at Police Court he professed to be 

deaf, and gave tin- oflieersto under- 
stand thai he hail been a teacher, 

and a lot more of Stuff ealeulated 
to win their sympathy. He was 

nevertheless bound over to court to 

await trial. His case came before 
the grand jury, and they found a 
true bill against him. The value 
of the goods taken amounted to 
several hundred dollars, ami he 
had also gotten into a like serape 
down in Tennessee. His cast- came 
up lor trial the past week, and he 
put in a plea of not guilty. He 
gave the court a written statement 
in which he BOUghl to dear himself 
and escape the penitentiary. He 
stated thai at the age of eight years 

he was taken down with a disease 

which left him deaf and dumb. He 

employed electricity to cure himself, 

and a - year afterwards his tongue 
was loosened antl his ears opened. 
Since then he has had occasional 
spells when he can hear and s)H-ak. 
and at other times when these 
nerves will not aet. He is unable 
to account for this curious pheno- 
menon. The deputy sheriff how- 
ever comes forward and says he 

has not seen anything of this like 
in ilu- man, nor had he been sick 
for the past two weeks as the 
prisoner claimed lo have been. 
While his statement was being read 
to the court, the prisoner seemed 
almost to break down from weep 
ing. He also pretended that he 
relied almost wholly upon what 
others said to him upon their lip 
movements. All his appeals vvere 
IneffeCtual in moving the court. 
He received a sentence of three 
years in ihe penitent iary. and on 
being led out he wept loudly. He 
made a statement to the court that 
the prisoners were poorly fed in the 
jail. Perhaps the food supplied them 
is not tit for a king, nevertheless 
it is gootl enough for all impostors. 
lie will now be served with a coarser 
fare, ami with the work he will 
have to tlo, it may sharpen his ap- 
petite sufficiently to be only too 
glatl to get it. He will also have 

time to reflect and come to a realisa- 
tion that playing the deaf anil 
dumb dodge in this Stale is not a 
healthy calling. 

A veil of sadness antl gloom 
OVershadOWS the home of Mr. and 
Mrs. George Black. The joy and 
hope of the household, their only 
son, Oscar, fell a vietim to croupous 
pneumonia early on the morning of 
Monday, after only a few days' ill- 

rlef of the parent! 
well be Imagined as they beheld for 

the last time the form of their loved 
one in its little White casket about 
to be shut off from view forever 

Sympathetic friends had laid 
beautiful floraj offerings upon the 
bier. Rev. S. G. Dornblaser read 
WOrdS Of OOmforl from several pass- 
ages of Scripture, closing with the 

staging of the hymn "Nearer, My 
God, to Thee." The remains were 

taken to Senecaville. the home of 
Mrs. Black's parents, where the 

interment took place October 9th. 

Little Oscar waa within two months 
of being seven years old at the 

time of his death, was a member 
of the Garfield School ami much 
thought of by his schoolmates and 

teacher, who contributed a hand- 
some Moral tit-sign for his casket. 

W e were over at Hrice's today 
on a nutting expedition, ami during 
our stay, Mr. antl Mrs. George, 
Kancher math- il very pleasant for 
Mr. Kancher has had steady 
work mosi of the summer in the 
tile factory of the town It, how- 
ever, shut down the tirst of tht- week 
for want of orders. Mr. Kancher, 
however, does not feel the loss, as he 

Immediately secured work unload- 
ing Brushed stone from the cars at 
higher wages than he was getting at 
tin- factory. The hickory-nut crop 
is not plentiful this year, ami far- 
mers feel loth to allow persons to 
help themselves to the fruit, signs, 
" No hunting or trespassing on these 
grounds." arc everywhere in evi- 
dence. 
Large coal lamps, suspended from 
fling, have been placed in the 

study rooms. This is to afford the 
pupils a better and Steadier light 

than the flickering gas cW 
Henry Kibler Is wearing his arm 

in a sling M the result of B fall 
Monday morning, which came near 

producing a broken wrist. He was 
playing prisoner's base In the play 

room While running he feel down 
and in the fall his hand cameincoii 
tact with a pillar with great force, 
causing a severe fracture. 

The older divisions of boys antl 

girls exchanged visits to their re 



speotive Study rooms Ihe past week. 
in order to give each side an oppor- 
tunity to observe how neatly their 

departments are kept, and at the 

saint- time give then more incentive 
to keep their rooms in bettor order. 
During the visits. Superintendent 

Jones gave the members several 
curious Illustrations in physics. 

Mr. ('. K. Xeillie. of Cleveland, 
came down on his wheel Thursday, 
ami was the guest of Foreman 
Charles of the printing office. He 
returned home to-day. The ins- 
tance from Columbus to Cleveland is 
about one hundred ami thirty-eight 

miles. Mr. Neillie made it in seven- 
teen hours. 

The Independents won an- 
other game from a picket! nine, 
Sat unlay, by twenty! wo to eighteen 
runs. That makes three straight 
this fall. 

Mr. Simon Kingry, of (Jrove Cily. 
moved here this week, for the win- 
ter. They will keep a boa riling 
house. 

A. B. C. 

Oct. 12, '9fi. 
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The Society opened its tirst liter- 
ary meeting on Wednesday evening, 
September 85th, with President 
" Doc." Mooney in the chair at 8.30 
I'M., since it dosed last June. The 
regular secretary. J. A Branfiick, 
was absent on account of one of his 
family's sickness, ami the President 
chose .1. w. Briscoe as Secretary 
pro /<///. 

The evening's programme was 
Opened with an amusing story, en- 
titled " Paradise Boiled Down," 
by Mr. W. McKlroy. followed by- 
Mr. D. E. Moylau who gave a queer 
Story, " Love's Young Dream." An 
interesting story, "It Was His 
Brother,'' was given by .las. w. 
Briscoe. A nice dialogue, entitled 

•• I am an Italian Beggar," was 
given by Misses Bertha Kreisel and 

Kmma Schulto, ami caused the 
audience a gootl deal of grinning. 

A very gootl Idea si ruck Miss 
Kreisel. She played a toy organ, 
while Miss Schultc passed round 
the hat anil secured seventy cents, 
which was added lo tin- society's 

treasury. A declamation, "The 
Dumb Hoy's Best Friend," was 
rendered by Mr. R, K. Underwood. 

On Wednesday evening, .Mr. R. 

K. Underwood, on leaving the 
Society, took a hat from tin- table 
by mistake. While he was in the 
electric car he fount! that it was 
not his. 

On Friday evening. October 4th, 
a most enjoyable birthday party 
was given Miss Emma Schultc by 
her parents, at their home, in honor 

of her birthday, she got man] 

nice presents. Amusements and 
other games were the features of 
the evening, The dining-room was 
decorated, and refreshments were 
served at a late hour. Among those 
present were Miss Emma M. Schultc. 
Mi. am! Mrs. E. W. Schultc Eddie 
Schulto, Mrs. Hoffman. Mrs. Toll,.. 
Misses Ida. May ant! Eloienco Tolle. 

Misses B. w . Kreisel, I.. Newmann, 
c. Evsh. B. Riall, B. Newmann, 
H. Roiiner, Mr. ami Mrs. II .! 
(Jill. Messrs. Wm. McKlroy, Ft. E. 
Underwood, G, Minkel, E. C. Lur- 
iniinii. A. E. Eeist, A. Lingner, J. 
w. Briscoe, c Conway, J. M. 

Eahey and O. A. Werner. 

The same evening, Mr. Win. Mc- 
Elroy gave Miss Emma Schultc a 
nice large box, wrapped in a 

paper, as a birthday gift, she said 
to him. " Many Thanks." She 
brought itin to the dining-room, and 

parents and three hearing 
friends looketl on while she unfold- 
ed Hit- paper. Slie took off wrap- 
per after wrapper, ami at last found 
a verv small box with a nice ring 
in it. 

A nice birthtlav party was ten- 
dered on Wednesday evening, Sep- 
tember -Villi, in honor of the birth- 
day of Hugo Buchner, of Buohner, 
LurmannA Co Music and dancing 
were the features of the evening. 

Among those present were Messrs. 

E. C. Lurmann, II. s Anderson, I.. 

Nicholson, J E. Eowble ami J. W 
Briscoe 

John E. Eowble seems lo lie in 
trouble always about his hat. be- 
cause it was taken from ihe hat 
rack by mistake. While he was at 
the birthday partv of ll. Buohner, 
he missed his hat. and had to 
home With another one The hat 

was recovered. 

Mr. Harry .1. Gill came home 
with his father on Eridav evening. 
September 27th, after spending two 
months in Hot Springs, Ya lie 

reported having a most enjoyable 

time. 

V)m( D E. Stauffer. principal 

teacher of the School for the Col- 
ored Deaf- Mul os and Blind, was 
seen in South Eastern Baltimore, 
bringing back one of tin- colored 
pupils, who ran away from the 
School two weeks ago 

On Saturday, October fith, Kcv 
Job Turner and his son ^ 
in town. 

East Eridav evening, Mr w 
Eaulknt-i ami Mrs .las Stubbs 
were seen driving on York Roatl. 

Buffalo Hills Wild West Show 
pitched their tents in town on Sep- 
tember 30th and October 1st. Some 
of the deaf-mutes went lo sec it, 
and reported ha v ing "an enjoyable 

time. 

The ITth of this month was 
chosen as the date for the opening 

Of the Ladies' Might at the society's 
hall. 



Mr. Peter Duffv has become a 
member of the society. 

Mr. Joseph E. Yolluse. of Frede- 
rick City, Md., expects to be in 
this city and preach at the chapel 

next Sunday afternoon. 

Mr. Simon Kahn went to New 
York some, time ago. 
Mr. II. Trieschmann of Howard 

Count v. was seen in the chapel 
v esiertlay afternoon. 

The lady-members of the society 
want to know the addresses of Mrs. 
II. Dahl, m< Miss Wicks, ami Mrs. 
W. Wilson, in, Miss Dick. The 
former lives in California antl the 
latter in Ohio. Please send their 
addresses to the Baltimore Societ\ 
of the Deaf. 

UK \\ V.-- V 01 w HI 
bonis EDinaelhoflbr, SH South U;iI1iim 

streets called ;tt the Morgue 
morning, to view the remains of Hi. 
who wns killed Wednesday night, on Albe- 
marle street, by a Green Line troll. 
Klingelhoffei readily identified the i»>.tv a.- 
Frederlck \Y Beiderwillen, ;i deaf 
mute shoemaker, who boarded with him. 
at 514 South Dallas street. Fie said th<> de 
oeaaed came to this country about i 
ago and had been in Baltimore about 10 
was about old ami 

his oniv relative in tins country wns a 
brother-in-law, named Henry Lindhorst, 
reslringat 900 Albemarle street. Klingel 
hoffer said he sjm- 
■I o'clock Wednesday afternoon. 
Coroner Cockrill held an Inq 

Station William Thorlow 
was foreman ot the |urj v verdict of 
accidental death was returned. Tht 
man. ,1 Wilderson, t< 
nil blame and released Baltim 
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Old Time Debate at 
Souls' Club. 



All 
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We did not know Mr. K. W. 
Beiderwillen, as he never mingled 
with the mutes .if this eit v 

Wii.Koko. 

October 14, 



<»m:ii» a. >. * . 

John Keller was compelled to re- 
linquish his position al the eat 
works a few days ago or account of 
ill health and returned to his home 
in Syracuse. His many friends, 
here hope for a speedy recover} 
ami prompt return to his work. 

Miss Untie Stewart, who has been 
in the northern part of the State 
the past few weeks visiting friends 
is expected home this week, Sin- 
writes thai she has met many old 
school friends and is bavins; a 
royallv good time She also re- 
ports thai all the deal llu-ie are 
doing wtdl. 

Richard McCabe. Captain of I he 

Home deaf-mute foot ball team, 

was in Oneida Saturday io witness 
the game between the Oneidas ami 

Ihe Home Academv eleven, and to 
ascertain the Strength of ihe 

Oneida team with tin- idea, pre- 
sumably, of Bending them a chal- 
lenge; hut there was no game on 

account of tin- rain. Oneida's 
mutes would like to see a game 

between the Rome mutes ami the 
Oneida Academj eleven 
team to ascertain if the Rome 
boys can put up a strong pun. 
season, their nianv defeats in tin- 
past considered, as they ha* 
not vet won a game. I I've Romans 
think the Oneida team is an easv 
One to heat, let them come up here 

or make arrangements for a game 
ami the Oneidas will add another 
to i heir score of defeats, 

.lames Dingman went to Oneida 
Lake fishing Saturday, and reports 
having had good luck, returning 
with a "good sized string" and a 
"gOOd tish story." 

Calvin Brown has had the ap- 
pearance of his house greatly im- 
proved by a new coal of paint and 
an addition to the rear Calvin 
has a model tenement house. 

Stiles R. W'oodvvorth. of Belgium, 
is expected in Oneids this week, 

w here he has secured a position in 

the carriage works We all 

sinceielv hope he will com. 

^tick toil. .1.1. 



<'ii|»liii-c<l ii Willi Man. 
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Thkviov (in ; r 
Hunt s. Schenck has brought to 

man who 
wild in the woods for I he past three months, 
subsisting solely on tomato 
other vegetables stolen from truck p 
and dnn, 
k. as no hotly .an t< out of 

him. He seems i<- has 

bean sleeping m ha ground 

a mile front 

agand 

nnkrtinpt tie is thought to ! 

from a mild to) and will be 
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IM till 
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John lieoghegt 

■ 
animation on a charge ot hugj 

Lena Cardie 

she ret urned horn. photo- 

graph gallei 

followed ! 



A Birthday Party--Lost His 
Power of Speech. 



At All Souls' Club, last Tliurs 
dav evening, the question of debate 

was: Resolved, that the Pen is 
mightier than the Sword." It was 
handled in the affirmative b\ M 

M. .1. Sylc, Mr Win M. 'Kinney, I 
Ash. and Miss Rudd, while Messrs 

Wm. II. I.ipsctt, 0. .1 Whildin, c 

W. Watorhousc and .1. S. Reidei . 
replied in the negative. The an 
dielice expressed the popular s, 
timent in fav or ol the aftirniat n 
The debate being impromptu, « 

well handled by both sides l'r, 

dent I.ipsctt announced that he ap- 
pointed Messrs .las. S Rein 
Chairman, O. .1. Whildin and M 

Kate Keen, to serve on the Com- 
mittee on Lectures ami Literary 
cises, and Mr. Robt. M. Zeigler, 

Chairman, and Mrs. M. .1. Syle and 
Miss Effle I ..n 

Library. Miss Rudd. a teachei 
the Nebraska Institution for the 
Deaf, was at the meeting, and i 
accepted an invitation to lecture 
before the club on the 1 ;th i: 

Mr. Washington Houston ex- 
pressed his pleasure at hearing thai 

the Kanwood Quad (lub has admit 
tetl him as a non resident mem be 
l hi' club. 

If the report be true, we feel verv 
sorry lhal Mrs. B. Warrington l< 
her real estate through the seizure 
by a sheriff in South Vinelnnd. \ 
.1.. for the nonpayment of taxes 
We would like to know what 
become of Mr and Mrs \V;nri 
ton. 

The new plan of the Bible classes 
began operation at All Souls' Church 
Sundav School Rooms yesterd 
v one seemed pleas. 

Rev Mr. Koehier went over to 

Wilmington, Del., last evening, 

where he held service for the deaf 

>i' vm> in KB rSOM DRINK. 

Charles Warren, who, aooordii 
lo his own si uk two gallons 

of whiskey in lit hon 

and was accordingly picked up un 

conscious by the police of i h 
tcetith district on \Yedn> nil 

-cut lo the I'l'osbylerian II. 

pilal. is likely to survive his won 
derfnl suicidal attempt, although it 
is probable he will lose both speech 
and hearing. 

Warren is a barber by trade, ami 
a man of wonderful physique. It 
is the latter quality alone that 
enabled him to pull through an 
perience that would have killed two 
nary men. A number of times 

before this 1 , en treated 

alcoholism, antl his system has be- 
come IhOTOUghlj saturated with t he 
drug. 

When taken io the hospital, he 
was unable lo . -0111111111 
thinji to the physicians, an. 
now his statements to the doctors 
are written with a trembling hand 
in lead-pencil. Bj this means he 

told tht is that he had 

gone without food for several days 
and had subsisted entirelv on w! 
kcv. ami. to cap Ihe climax, had 

swallowed half a pint of antnonis 

on top 
Ry, 
Warren also says something 

about his wife having struck I 
on the head, but those for whom he 
has worked assert thai he has 
neither wife nor home. lie worked 
two wet nth 

Street, but started out Thun 
last week on a protracted 
with the result that hi 

oil 

A birthday part] in honor of the 
ot little daughter of Mr. 

M I'm v is passed v ,-i v 

The litti. 

sembled at 140R Morris Stree 

amused themselves Mi 

W m II. l.ipst-tt and two .hi; 

of the 

child, ant 1 and two 

children, aunt and cousins lo Mrs 
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now over a 3 
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FANWOOD. 

The High Class at Fan- 
wood All Right. 

GRADED ACADEMIC NOW. 



The Proteus Boat Club Elect 
New Officers-- A Resigna- 
tion--Other Not< 
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the entii 

him with brii 

but fa lied 

i- fi^ht v> 

t in 
« he w 
n compelled 

pro i « P M'Kian, who 
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enable t 
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the result of New 
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Indicative 
meet 

the lady, 

gingerly, 
tione 



nl his part in the an . 



in**, how ^aiu 

adjusting be? pine* 

Those morbid concep- 
■eally most striking 
, though, of course, <iuit<- 
too horribly il. An 

Itiillip r 
Tin- man addreseedturned round, 
and any one less occupied than his 
companion would have been alarm- 
ed at the livid whiteness of hi 

" What is the price of the pic- 
ture T he asked. 

eely think I shall dispose 
of it just now, " the dealer answered 
cautiously. 

would give you C400 for it." 
would hang well over the 
mantelpiece in the dining-room," 
murmured the lady. 

• Well, sir. it is a valuable work, 
and I am not in a hurry to accept, 
air. offcrat first ; still 

: ' Who is the artist - .nth- 

man interrupted fiercely. 

The dealer lifted his shoulders to 
and rubbed his hands 

■ V. 

like my old Tabby," the 

lady was remarking, in allusion to 

is mi ai The 

I urned round, but the remark 

not being addrc him, he 

answered 

ed. I 
am unacquainted with tin artist, but 
when gaill I might pro- 

cure her addn pou." 

•' Do so, if you i WOO with- 

out .it his companion 

Philip '■""• 

shop. 

■IP horrible!" he said to 

him ! e'schild; 

tin- like- 'eat to be d 

taken ; but now is it that she 
ited the boy like thai 
•• It is actually wicked to Imagine 
i. horrors, don't you think 
Philip? I suppose parochial bo 

and complete 

imv. nditure that; 

Hy they should put a Stop to 
in art. Art 

Philip turned impatiently from 
the woman at his now 

his 
more annoying to-day than it had 

r been tx id just then he 

deil to be at liberty to think 
• tin- past in which he had 

driven Madeline from her home. 
It was not yet three yean since 

he had bronghl her to H -Uti- 

ful child-wife, tn»t ;. tnee in- 

had yielded himself to his i:. aster 
and under its influence 
had said words which had COmpel- 

roof. The 






.f two 



t" 



placed himself : but how 
, know that ti 
red to hi 

md he had 

his wife had 

•I until to-day he had 

not been able to find a clue to her 

The man cursed the fatal thirst 

which had been tl of all 

trouble, mentally vowing that 

when Madeline returned to him he 

would never t. 

lb- was longing "om his 

platitudes and t. his 

his wife ; but it 
■lie his impatici 
\ould elapse be: 

would 

In the mean time Madeliie 
I to the shop; 
to tfain breath, and then 
flint; as' eeling of 

suflfoi ' heart. 

Tin I her, 

noting i if her dress and 

the i'h he had 

her. 
If.-i t shabby, 

old and torn , her whole 

d not 

on I ■ 

rowth of our r 

omfort when be had 
lie pure! 

ire; but he felt q 
in tin the 

. im 
that ! 

I to me 
decided to our 

pounds i- a 



ate 





















but I 

de|i' 

cheek met 

not i tn : 

! from 

but it 



■ I have decided not to sell the 
picture. I will take it with nic " 

The dealer's countenance fell as 
he saw a vision of large profits fad- 
ing before his eyes, and he diploma. 

you like, madam ; the price 
I offer is a large one. You will 

■ t a better, I Imagii 

•' I am not thinking of the price; 
I do not wish to dispose of the 
picture." 

it ii is one which mighl 
bring you before £he artistic world. 
Would you have any objection 
to my exhibiting it while you reeon- 
aider your decision ?" 

"No, no," she cried nervously J 

'•I shall not change my mind. I 

must take it with me now." 

'• I am anxious for your sake that 
you should not miss this Opportunity 

of obtaining celebrity, madam. I 

will write you a check for two hun- 
dred pounds. Will that meet your 

rien 

Madeline'-, brain was reeling, atid 

she caught at the chair by which 

tiding to support herself. 

She scarcely understood what was 

being said to her, but she was con 

of a blind effort to escape 

with the picture to the attic where 

the little form was slowly but most 

undergoing that awful 

■TUdged every mo- 
ment spent away from its side, and 
she took Dp the canvas, sayirij,' with 
ilm dignity which silenced the 

" You have m\ decision ; it is 
unalterable." 

lb- watched her as she walked 
slowly and wearily from ihcshop; 
then he turned away, inwardly 
anathematizing feminine unreason 
and obstinacy. Hehadnot attempt- 
ed to induce her to alter her mind, 
knowing that she would not be 
i from her purp 
Half an hour after, Philip Vivien 
red. His vexation was 
In- learned that the picture 

not to be sold and he bit his 
sngrily. 
" It is not the loss of tin- picture 

,c," he explained. "I 

list. Did 

I ?" 

The dealer I tl. Was this 

■ to defraud him of his pro- 

BS about to deny his 

knowledge of Madeline's address, 

when all at once he remembered the 

print of the little feet which had re- 
minded him of his dead child. We 

trongest of us 
iieve ourselvt 

uliurable at some one point, 

and the dealer was no exception to 

the title lb- would have robbed 
line of the price of her work 
without Compunction an houi 
but he could riot Wrong her DOf 

he an 

the la- 

lb- handed tin- sheet oi paper to 

Philip Vivien, and the man trembled 

violently as he took it. for the first 

glance ba< d him that it was 

line's beautiful handwriting 

aw. 

lb- scarcely pan ee the ad* 

In another moment he had 

left the shop and was in his <w- 

driving rapidly towards his 

wife and child. 






with i 









tv. 

Then- was no answei to his im- 
■t knock at the attic dooi 
he repeated it. wondering if he had 
arrived before Madeline. 

It v age that no one should 

been left in charge of f he baby. 

lb- gazed around him vaguely; 
the he in fairly respectable 

■lorhood, but not one suited to 
his wife's po ml the attic to 

which he had been directed it was 
not possible that she lived then 

must have hired the room for a 
studio. 

Il n hould 

painted the baby In such a poor 

and amid such Wretched sur 

rounding! ibove all that 

hould have chosen him as bet 

model of a child dead from starva- 
not like Madeline to 

b ghastly subjet 
denly he Started ; what if this 
had really happened? What if 

had been reduced to 
that the boy had really died of 
He put the thought 

Madeline would 
- iitily bel 
irning to him here 

to fall back 

itter 

OUld not let the 

n she had only to 

to bavt 

I ; then sin- knew that her hus- 
Ould not be clo 

'iitld 
•i-k to him ' 
Haul and cruel as he had been to 

fond 

and tender in his sober un 

bered tl 
atid not ha had 

been de- 
Then In the threat he 
the night on which 
had left him, his brutal words 
the i, 

had 

in his fiendish 
miii to be 

lb- had Intended to 

them lo I ffds, 

turned if bad 

d fled, 
and ' 

lb- . leaner! 



the door for support, it yielded to 
his weight, he would have fallen 
had he not caught the post; he 
stumbled forward, as the door dew 
open, into the room, where he 
stood transfixed and staring. 

before him there were the bare 
boards, the mean furniture, the 

empty grate, a cracked plate which 

had recently mi veil as a palette, 
and a litter of tubes and brushes. 

before him, too, the picture he 
had seen in tin- dealer's shop lying 
mi the floor, and another picture 
besides: a woman lying face down 
wards as he had fallen, at the side 
of an old tattered, shawl, and on 
the shawl? — 

A little waxen figure, still, with 
blue veined lids lying lightly over 
the sunken eyes in their last calm 
slumber; one arm thrown across the 

breast, the other stiff ob the floor, 
tin- outstretched to r e to ger point- 
ing pointing. 

Philip Vivien staggered back as 
though he had been shot ; he could 
not meet I he terrible condeiunal ion 
of that little white linger, anil In- 
covered his face with his hands and 

moved away from it. Then he 

stooped and called his wife gently: 

4i Madeline, Madeline my 

darling r 
There was no answer; he stooped 

closer, but he dared not touch her. 
"Madeline, I said what was false 
to you that day; it was my sister 
who wasto take charge of the house 
to other woman has crossed the 

threshold since you left it . I • was 
not myself when I said it, but I will 

never, touch spirits again. I pledge 

you my word, Madeline, from the 
mi come back to me I will taste 
nothing stronger than wa' 

Still there waH no answer, and he- 
bent forward beseechingly: 

"Oh, my darling, can you not 
forgi ■ 

The silence remained unbroken, 
and its he cast down his eyes he saw 
that the child's finger on the canvas 
wan pointing directly at him. 

lie stepped aside hurriedly, (hen 
full of a horrible dread he raised 
his wife's band; it was cold, and 
growing rigid. 

Dropping it suddenly, he stood 
up with a hoat 

Oh my God ! Who has done 
this?" 

He had changed his position, and 
as he looked down aghast at his 
dead child and It* dead mother, he 
saw the inexorable little white f'lURer 

outstreehed towards him: 

Thou <>rt the m<ui I 

Philip Vivien turned and fled 
Annie K Hvldsworth, im Belgravii. 



but the captain did not intend to 
let it res! there. He applied for 
his demurrage. And when that 
was refused, and his word thai he 
received no instructions was dis- 
believed, he took the master ol tin- 
office to law. And by and by Ids 
Complaint came before the judges 
in the court. 

The day before I he trial the 
manager came to the little Lad from 
the North and said to him," Mind, 
I sent you to the dock with those 
instructions." 

" But, I assure you. I cannot re- 
member your doing so," said the 

lad. 

" () yes, but I did You have 
forgotten." 

It Was a great t rouble lo the lad. 
lie had never been sent to tin- 
dock. He could nol say he had 
been sent, and he foresaw thai he 
would have to say before the judges 
what would offend the manager and 
lead to the loss of his place 

On the morning <>f the trial he 
went to the court. The manager 
came up to him and said : 

" Now our case depends on you. 

Hcmeniber, I setil you lo the dock 
with the instructions to discharge 
the coal." 

The poor boy tried once more lo 
assure the manager (hat he was 
mistaken, but he would not listen. 

"It's all right," he said, hastily. 

"I sent yon on such a day, and 

you have to bear witness that I 
did." 

In a little while he was called 

into the witness-box, and almost 

the first question put to him was 
whether he reuieni bered the day 
when Captain Smith's ship came 
in. And then this : 

"You remember during lhalda\ 
being sent by the manager of I In- 
Office to the dock With a letter for 

the captian ? 

" No. sir." 

" Were you not sent to tin 
ship on I Iml day ?" 
"I w is not, sir." 

\or the nexi day ?" 

" No." 

•' Nor any other dav ?" 

" No." 

The gent I an who 

questions was a barrister, 
been engaged by the 
win the case for them 
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Some time ago there was living in 
own in Scotland a pious 
couple who had an only son. 

(his son they daily prayed to God 
that He would enable them to lay in 
his young heart, among the first 
lessons he should learn, the love of 
all things honest and good. So the 
foundations of an upright life were 
laid in the lioy's heart, and among 
the regard for up- 

right I truth. 

In tin- com 'he boy's 

school days were ended, and 
his apprenticeship to a business life 
in the country town; and as tl 

no prospect for him I here, he 

went to England to one of the great 

nd by and by he got a 
position in a merchant's office. lb- 
was greatly pleased with his new 
office, and wrote hlfl father and 

mother that Providence had been 

kind to him. 
I'.llt he was not long in this ex- 
cellent place before he was put to 
the test in a vei >il way with 

respect to the lessons he had 
cejvcd about truth. 

It was a part of the business of 

office to have Hhips coining 
and going. And if was tin- rule 
when a ship came into port, that its 
captain sent word to the office that 
In- had arrived and was now await 
ing instructions where to discharge 

argo; and it was the duty of 

I he m rid back such in- 

structions to the captain. 

A few months after this little lad 

came to this office, a ■hip laden 

with coal arrived, and the usual 

uger from tin- captain Came; 

itiehow or other no answer 

ni back. The captain waited 

• Ok , and still no ai. me. 

Now this was very hard on the cap- 
tain. I'ntil the ship got free Of its 

cargo, it had to lie idle in the dock; 
and all who belonged to the ship 

pi Idle ti 

At the end of a week, the captain 
sent word to the office that his ship 
had been kept ho long waiting for 
instructions that it had ml 

fO and the | 
Office would have to pay him 

the loss. This payment is called 
demurragi 
When the manager of the office 

got tin- message from the the 

captain, he ■ Bgrj lb- 

thought he had sent instructions 

the cargo, or he 

VC he I 
them ; at an I nt for the 

lad from the North ami said to him 
Didn't I send you flown to 
Smith with instructions to 

Tin lo not 

mber being sent do 

but I did," I the 

man 

A lei Hie 

offiet Utter 

allowed to rest. 



ml 



put the 

lb- had 

manager to 

lint when 



he heard the lad's replies, he saw 
that the manager was in the wrong; 
and he turned to the judge and 
said : 

" My lord, I give up this case. 
My instructions wen- thai this 
witness would prove that a message 
and had been setil lo Captain 
Smith, and it is plain no such proof 
is to be got from him." 

So the case ended in the ( ap 
tain's favor and against the office in 
which the little hid worked. 

lb- went to his lodgings with a 
sorrowful heart, and wrote hi* 
father and mother that he was sure 
to be discharged. Then he packed 
Ms trunk end in the morning, ex- 
pecting nothing but his dismissal, 

in- went early to the office. The 

first to come in after him was the 
master. I le stopped for a moment 
at the little lad's desk and said, 

■' We lost our case yesterdaj 

"Yes, sir," answered Hu- lad, 
" and I SO "I'i'.v I had t- 

what I did." 

My and by the manager came iii. 
and after a little time he was Sent 
lo the master's room Then I he 
little lad wassenl for. 'I am go- 
ing lo be dismissed ' Hut t he 

master said to him 

" I was very sorr\ yeslerda.V, bill 
no! with you. You did right to 
speak lite truth, and lo mark my 
approval of what you said. I , 
ing to put you in charge of till the 
workings and sales of our Glen 
fardle mine." 

Then he sent for the manager 
and told him what he had said, and 
added, "And the young man will 

make his reports direct to me." 
in six months after, the manager 

left the office, and young though he 
was, the lad wits appointed, to his 
And before ninny years 
had passed, he was admitted 
junior partner in the firm, and is 
now at the head of the entire busi 

tin- managing part ner. 

In this case, I ruth was tin- best. 
Hut I want t lioys, that if 

things had turned out other than 
they did, and he had been dismiss 
ed, it would still have been the 
besl for him to speak the truth 
Sunday Maga 

llitiiiclil> lotinit l*rln<-«-. 

The little Crown Prince "i Qer 

many seems lo have Inherited some 
of the qualltil lather < tin 

day the boy was out driving with 
s, and as usual the 

populace cheered and lifted their 
hats, to which the young prince 

plied by lifting his hat. At last he 
and lying back in the 
Id: "lam bored and 
tired and I shall not lift m\ hat any 
more, no inatler hou much tl 
.•he- i on are a naughty boy," 

■ I unless you 
acknowledge the salute, of Un- 
people I shall not continue to dl 
with you." Tie I'rince sal 

up immediately. " Coachman," 

:>is lady 
will gci out and wall needless 

to say thai the governess thought 

better of il, and tin- boy had his 

Vlaiita OonMilufion. 



OF THE 



Fanwood Quad Club 

AT THE 

LEXINGTON OPERA HOUSE 

IBB East 58th Street, near 3d Ave. 

Wednesday, January 22, '96 



COMMITTEE <>K ARRANGEMENTS 

W\t. a. .Ionks, Chairman . I. w. Tvi.kk, w. w Thomas. 



DON'T BE HUMBUOCIDIM 

Good 
Pictures 
Cost 
Money. 

A cheap unreliable process 

advertised under a dozen 

different names, hill which 
involves it great saving of 

labor at the expense of 
permanency, is simply a 

1 1 muling. 

Honest gold toning, each 

operation separate, insures 
permanent work. You 
have never seen a faded 
or stained PAt II picture. 



a 



STANDARD " 




THE NATION'S PRIDE 



Our prices are as low as 
first class work admits of. 

Not how CHEAP, but how 
GOOD. 

ALEX. L. PACH, 

40 North 9th St.. 

EASTON. Pa. 



A LECTURE!!! 

[DBF nit-: \i SPICES O* 

The 

New Jersey 

Deaf-Mute 

Society 

w i i.i , nt i.i 

The Top Floor of 

755 Broad Street 
NEWARK, N. J. 



By tl io«t living American Mnt« 

Dramatic < nm 

Prof. Wm. C. Jones, of New York. 



buy die best .uhI bbvs your 
money in tli» why of repsirs, 

Ar. 'I'liis biOyole weighs nnb 
"."J Ihs., mill will run v over '100 
His. Warranted, 

PRIt I Ml I OK MODH 40, 

Wr si-ll mi the Installment <■ 

X20 AND $2 PER WEEK 

Ditoounl fur rush. Write for 
particular*, Catalogue free mi 
application, I lon'1 mias our bat 
Hiiins. or you'll regret il 

Manufactured bj 

THE CEO. HASBRODCK CO 
1 .S3 West 23d Strt-n, 

\tW YORK CITY. 

AK»-iio< wanted in unoccupied territories. 



Job Printing 



or ever} deaoripj \i-nily Bs 

ted Mini at iti-MHiiniiiiir Ratea. 
Prompt bVHverj Onaranteed 

Theo. I. Lounsbury, 

Job Printer. 

999 Third Avenue. 

Ni-ai B9th St.. Now York. 



October 19, 1895 



:.n VimiIiiik Cards, good card, a8<-«-m- 

iim 85 cents 

mi Kngravers oar<l, Be cents 

Hill " Ml • ■ 



WANTED. 



A DEAF shoemaker under SO 
veara ; to board with pro- 
prietor, in rloboken, N •' Musi 
understand repairing. Theo. B. 

Hose, 19 \Y 130th Street, will 

answer any applicant and give 
particulars. 10 4in. 



Dl I I :< TIVE SPEECH rectified 
by cuiii dilate. Most 

hIuI with deaf unites and per 
hoiis afflicted with Impediments, 
asonable classes if de 
sirci. Address m i. K 

Madison Avenue, \e\v York City. 

41 i 



Till III AI -Ml I I V nil HN/U i> 
the beat |iii|>ci i.m deaf-men 
it contains all th< n«wa about tiu- 

lie- time to subscribe, 
only .SI ii yi-iir--«2 weeks. 



SUBJECT -.--ROMEO AND JULIET. ,l ''"' '" i''«"""'"'" MtvnuaX Alphabet 

Lecture begins at 8 r m. sharp Rain or 
■bine 

Admission, I 5 cents. 

My management of i in- Improvement < tan t tr\ rAMUCMTirtMC 

W linn..,, chairman • u UUI1»BH I luna 

■ ii/. Mini Jas v 

I am prepared t<> take large Photo 
types or Heliotypes of Conventions 

for the following prh • 

i/t OF NK«JATI\ I- 

IKx'^, 11.00 ouch. 

14x17, ioenta. 

iixii. SO cents. 

Don't engage Artiste with little 
Quns, hut make your arrangement* 

with tiH, sii we keeps i>i« 6nn 

ready to do effective work . 

l'nlike photographs, phototypes 

never fade. 

Ranald Douglas, 

Livingston, N. J. 



There is no rovs I rum I lo ki 
edge. 



Japan claims t he oldest wooden 

building in the world. Ii is a luc, 
stiin-l ^liich is ihiw 

o shelter some of the Mikado's 
art treasure. An age of [ 
is claimed for it Boms of the logs 

nearl] worn sway by the 
weather 



BROOKLYN GUILD 

(II 1)1 Ar-MUl IS. 

A Grand Hallowe'en 
IIJTTLL'S HAI.I 

SSt Grand m.. Brooklyn, i , D< 

Saturday Evening, 

November 2, 1895 



FOR THE 

Benefit of the 

POOR 

PAIM'K 'I'l.AKH I. All 



